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1.  What  a  fel  -  low-ship,  what  a  joy  di  -  vine,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 
|  2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pil- grim  way,  Lean-ing  on  theev-er- 
I  3.  What  have   1     to  dread,  what  have  I    to  fear,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 
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last  -  ing  arms;  What  a     bless  -  ed-ness,  what    a     peace  is  mine, 

last  -  ing  arms;  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day    to  day, 

last  -  ing  arms;      I  have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my    Lord   bo  near, 
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Refrain. 


Lean  -  ing     on     the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms.     Lean       -     ing, 

Lean  -  ing    on    Je  •  sua. 
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lean     -      •     ing,  Safe    and     se-cure  from    all      a  •  larms; 

lean  •  ing       on    Je    -    bus, 
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Lean    -    ing,       lean     -    ing,      Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 

Lean-ing  on  Je  •  bus,  lean  -  ing  on  Je  •  bus, 
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Crimson  Glory 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory"         ' 
REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT  W.  LEEHIGGIN„ 
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1.  We    shall  reach  the 

2.  We    shall  reach  the 

3.  We    shall  reach  the 

4.  When  we  reach  the 
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land  of  CRIMSON  GLORY,  When  at      last    we 

land  of  CRIMSON  GLORY,  When  we  tread  the 

land  of  CRIMSON  GLORY,  And      be    free  from 

land  of  CRIMSON  GLORY,  We    shall     be    for- 
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lay  our  bur-dens  down;We  shall  sing  with  saints  re  -  demp-tion's  sto  -  ry, 
shin- ing  steps  of  light;  We  shall  sing  the  song  that  ne'er  grows  hoar-y, 
sor-row  ev-  er-more;Whenwe  see  the  face  of  Christ  our  Sav-ior, 
ev  -  er    free  from  care;  We  shall  share  the  rap  -  ture    of      the    ransomed, 
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Chorus 
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And  with  an  -  gels  wear  a    robe  and  crown. 

And  be  clothed  in  garments  pure  and  white.   In  that  shin -ing  land 

0  -  ver  on    that  bap  -  py  gold  -  en  shore. 

In    that  hap  -  py  home  so  bright  and  fair. 
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CRIMSON  GLORY,  There  are  mansions  for  the  saved  and  blest;  Gold-en  harps  are 
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ring-ing,An-gel  Choirs  are  sing-ing,  'Tis  the  home  of  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  rest. 
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Wonderful  Love 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
in  '•CrimBon  Glory*' 
J.  0.  Moore,  Owner 
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1.  I've   a    won-der-ful  Frieud  who  is    all    to  me,  From  Him  never  will  I     de-  - 

2.  0      this  won-der-ful  Friend  saves  by  Love  di-vine,  Love  that  nev-er  for-sakes  His 

3.  When  the  mists  fade  away,when  the  shadows  flee,  When  shall  dawn  one  e-ter  -  nal 
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part,  He's  more  precious  each  day  as  His  love  I  see,  And  His  peace  reigns  with- 
own;  Happy  thoughts  come  to  me,  that  His  love  is  mine,  Sweetest  love  mortal 
day,      I  shall  sing  of    His  love,  now  so  rich  and  free,Wondrous  love  which  has 
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in    my  heart.      0  what  love  Com-ing 

e'er  has  known. 

led  the  way.       0  what  wonderful  lore,  what  love  what  wonderful  love, 
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down  from  the  throne  a-bove 0 

what  won-drous  love,  0  what  won-der-ful  love, 
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what  love 

what  love  what  wonderful  love, What  love.what  won-der-ful  love,  (what  love) 
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what  won  -  drous 


love, 


No.  3  Over  In  That  Beautiful  Land 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
J,  T.  in  "Crimson  Glory" 

Good  as  alto  and  Soprano  duet  and  Chorus. 


John  Taylor 


1.  Man-sions  so  love-ly,  built    by  ourSav-ior,  Thereon  the  glit-ter-ing 

2.  Nev  -  er    to  wan  -  der,    liv  -  ing  up   yon-der,  Sor  -  row  and  sad-ness  are 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   riv  -  er,  shin  -  ing  for  -  ev  -  er,    Flow-ing  for     a  -  ges   un- 
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strand; 

o'er; 

told; 


Flow -era  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
Sin  -  ning  nor  sigh  -  ing, 
Fath-er's  and  Moth-er's, 
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joy  su  -  per  -  nal, 

sick  -  ness  or      dy  -  ing, 
Sis  -  ter'sand  Bro-ther's 
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Chorus 


There  in  that  beau- ti  -  ful  land. 
There  on  that  beau-ti  -  ful  shore. 
Dwell  in  that    ci-ty     of  gold. 
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0  -  ver  in  that  beau-ti-ful  land, 
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O  -  ver  on   that    glit-ter-ing  strand;  There  the  morning  light   is   shin-ing 
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And  the  saints  of  God  are  shouting,       0  -  ver    in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land 
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Walking  With  My  King 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Sbowaltel  Co., 
in  "Crimion  Glory" 

*    A      ft     I 


M.   R.  QUARLKS 


—i A! A 1— 


m^=£ 


Fft  «TiU^^ 


±=M 


-*—*r 


3t^ 


5 


■*=&. 


-4 — *<- 


-Z*r 


1.  On  -  ward    to    glo  -  ry  sing-ing      a    glad  new  song,Dreading  not  what  to- 

2.  His    love     is  brightly  shin-ing      a  -  long  my  way,    A-bove   the   sin  -  ful 

3.  I'll    fol  -  low  where-so-ev  -  er      He  lead  -  eth  me,  Tho  rough,  sometimes  my 


mor-row    to    me  may  bring;  Shielded  from  danger,  ev-'ry     e  -  vil  and  wrong, 
clouds  my  soul  shall  a-bide;  Naught  can  a-larm  me   ev  -  er  cause  me  to  stray, 
pathway,  I'll  jour-ney  on;     Till    I  shall  reach  the  homeland  of  all  the  free, 

ft     i       ft 


m 


-A— A- 


a     a     ,»  ,  4J     a)_a1 


£ 


fcfc 


£? 


-IB |BL 


-tA A 


=£=£* 


)Ar— (A A A A, 1— 


it± 


— H — 5 H — m — ♦:- 


£-4- 


Fine  Chorus 

-r~ft— I ft- 


*=4 


m ^- 

■^ St- 


Glo  -  ry,    I'm  walking  with  my  Sav  -  ior    and  King.Walking  with  Christ  my 

Walking    with  Je  -  sus ,  He 's  my  Friend  and  my  guide . 

Sing  with  the   an-gels  'round  the  beau-ti  -  ful  throne. Walk-ing     with    my 
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D.S. — Where  I  shall  meet  Him  face  to    face  some  glad  day. 
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Lord,      and       King,  Of  His  great  love  I       tell         and 

bless-ed  Lord  and  King,  of  glo  -  ry,  Of     His      love     I     glad-ly   tell  and 
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sing;  He  keeps  me  hap  -  py     on         my       way, 

sing;  the  sto-ry,     I      am        hap-py     go-ing  on  my  way,  to  heav-en, 
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I  REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


^r 


1.  Ev  -  'ry  hour   of    day,   on   the  homeward  way,  I     re-joice  in    the 

2.  All     in     all     to     me     He  will    al-ways  be  I     re-joice 

3.  No    one  can    be     sad     in  His  pres-ence  glad, 
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Lord;  Wheth-er    skies  are  bright  or    as  dark    as  night, 

in      the  Lord;  Naught  can  harm  the  soul     un-der  His   con-trol;     I 
This    my  song  will  be     for     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 
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J'oice  in  the  Lord.  With         a    song, 

re-joice  in  the  bless-ed  Lord.  With  a    hap -py  song, 

With  a  song 
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in  my  soul, 
ring-ing  in  my  soul, 
soul, 
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Press  -  ing    on, 
I    am  pressing  on, 
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to       the  goal; 
totheheav'nlygoal; 
to    the  goal; 
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Trust    -     ing  His 

I       am  trust-ing  His 

Trust-ing    His 
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sweet  con  -  trol, 

sweet  Di  -  vine  con  -  trol, 

sweet    con-trol, 
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I  Want  To  Stay  With  My  Mother 

Copyright,  1838,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. , 


Slow  with  feeling 


"Crimson  Glory'* 


Marion  W.  Easterling 
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1.  Peo-ple  to-day  seem  to  wan-der  from  home,  Seeking  for  rich-es,  from    town 

2.  Man-y  the  times  she  has  whispered  to  me,  "Son  e'er  be  care-ful  lest       sin 

3.  Do  wn  lif  e  's  rough  pathway  these  years  she  has  trod ,  Bearing  her  burdens  and  trust- 

4.  Soon  she'll  be  go-ing,  and    bid  me  good-by,  Down  in  the  graveyard  where  man- 
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to  town  roam;  Some  sail  the  seas,  and  some  fly  thru  the  air,  I'll  stay  at  home, 
o'er  take  thee,"Oft-en  while  praying,  she  calls  out  my  name,  I  love  mymoth- 
ing  in  God;  Ne'er  I'll  for-sake  her  and  set  out  to  roam,  I'll  stay  with  moth- 
y    forms  he;  There  I'll  plant  flowers,  I'll  weep  and  I'll  pray,  Longing  to  meet 
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with  my 
er,   she's 
er,     till 
her    in 


moth-er    so  dear. 

al-ways  the  same. Oh,  no, 
God  calls  her  home, 
heav-en  some  day. 


I     care  not  to  roam,        a  -  way 
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from  my  friends  and  my  loved  ones  at  home;  Tho     I  might  gain  rich  -  es  yet  life's 
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but   "a    span,  I  want  to    stay  with  my  mother,  ]ust    as  long   as     I   can. 
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Note :  If  milder  effects  is  desired,  transpose  to  K  flat. 

The  A.  J,  Showalter  Co.,  owner. 
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1.  Up    the  rug-ged  highway     oft    be  -  set  with  stone,    I  march  on     to 

2.  I      have  see  men  dy- ing, heard  their  dear  ODes  weep,  I  have  watched  their 

3.  I     have  stood  by  gravesides  and  I've  sung  the  song,  Near- er  still    my 

4.  As      I  place  a  wreath  of  flow-  erspure  and  fair,    0  -  ver  forms  I 
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Cal  -  va'-ry;      And     I    oft  -  en  won-derwhen  my  work  is  done,Who  will 
last  breath  flee;  And  I'veclosed  their  eye-lids  for  the  last  long  sleep,Who  will 
God    to  Thee;    And  I've  oft  -  en  wondered  as    I   leftthe  throng, Who  will 
can    not  see;     Then  the  question  comes  as    I    still  ling  -  er  there, Who  will 
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sing     one  song  for  me?  Who  will  sing  .   .   .     one  song  for  me 

close    my  eyes  for  me? 

sing    some  day  for  me?  Who  will  sing        one        song  forme. 

place    one     o  -  ver  me?  " 
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Who  will  sing  .   .   .  one  song  for  me?  When  they  come  to  lay  me  in   the 
Who  will  singone  song  for  me? 
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dark  cold  gronndjWho  will  sbg     .  .  one  song  for  me? . 

Who  will  sing  one  song  for  me?  who  will  sing  for  me? 
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No.  8 


Seek  Salvation  Now 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
REV.  JAS.  C.  MOORE  LUTHER  L-  LOVETT 
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1.  Sin-ner    now  wand'ring     a  -   way  from  God,  Seek  sal  -  va  -  tion 

2.  Are  you    not  tired    of    your    load     of     sin?  Seek  sal  -  va  -  tion 

3.  Why  will    you    let     Je  -  sus    plead     in    vain?  Seek  sal  -  va  -  tion 

4.  Je  -  sus    will  wash    all   your    sins       a  -  way,  Seek  sal  -  va  -  tion 
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now; Give    up     to     Je  -  sus  your   heav  -  y     load,  Seek  sal- 
Come  while  the  Spir  -  it    says,  " ENTEE  in,"  Seek  sal- 
Will    you     be    freed    of    each    guilt  -  y    stain?  Seek  sal- 
just    now;  Come  while  there's  mer-cy,   and    yet     'tis   day,  Seek  sal- 
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tion  now Seek    sal  -  va    -   tion  now, 

just    now.  just   now, 
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sal    -   va    -     tion     now; 
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While  there     is 
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just    now; 
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cy  and  peace  to    be  won,  Seek    sal  -  va  -  tion  now. 

just  now. 
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J.  C.  M. 


O'ershadow  Me 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 

J.  C.  Moore,  owner  JAS.  C.  MOORE 


1.  When  sor-rows  cloud  hangs  low  And  hides  the    gold -en    light,  Reach  Thou 

2.  When  storms  a-round  me  rage  And  foes     as  -  sail     my   soul,       Pi  -  lot 

3.  When  tempted,  Lord,  to    tread   In  paths  de  -  ny  -  ing  Thee,      Spir  -  it 

4.  When  friendless  and    a  -  lone,  Tho  rough  may  seem  the   way,        Be  Thou 
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Thy  hand  be-  low  And  guide  me  thru  the  night,  With  Thy  great  wings  of 
my  hum- ble  barque  O'er  rock  and  hid- den  shoal,  With  Thy  great  wings  of 
of  strength, a  -  bide  Con  -  tin  -  u  -  al  -  ly  in  me,  With  Thy  great  wings  of 
my    Sav-ior  near  Till  close   of  life's  short  day,  With  Thy  great  wings  of 
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love    o'er-shad-ow  me. 

Peace  o'er-shad-  ow  me. 

Faith  o'er-shad-ow  me. 

Hope  o'er-shad  -  ow  me. 
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o'er-shad-  ow 
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me!     With  Thy    great  wings  of    peace    and    love; 


Till 


safe  with  Thee, a  -  bide  with  me,     O'er-shad-ow  me, 


o'er-shadow  me. 


No.  10  My  Ships  Of  Love 

Copyright,  1935,  by  The  A.  J.  Showaher  Co.  in  'Golden  Glories" 


Luther  G.  Presley 


0.  L.  DeVaughn 


1.  With  joy  I  launch my  Bhips  each  day, And  watch  them 

2.  My  ships  of  lore can    nev  -  er  fail I    send   them 

3.  What  mat-ter  if waves  dash  a-head? I    know  my 
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sail life's  storm-y  deep; (life's   storm-y  deep;)      I    trust      in 

out up  -  on    the    sea;  (up  -  on     the    sea;)   At  night      I 

will  brave  the  storm; (will  brave  the  storm;)    I  launch  them 
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watch 
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who  knows  the  way, From  dan  -  ger  He  will 

to  glimpse  a   sail What  joy  they  bring  to 

. .  with  not     a  dread, For  God    will  keep  from 
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.  some  day  I'll   find, Them  safe    on  yon-der 
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Why  should  I  grieve 


keep,  (will  safe  -  ly  keep) 
me.  (they  bring  to  me) 
harm.(will  keep  from  harm)  Why  should  I    grieve For  ships  of 
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shore,  (on  yon  -der  shore.) 
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for  ships  of  mine,                        If  back  to  me   '                    they  come  no  more? 
mine If  back  to  me they  come  no  more? 
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No.  11 


The  Beautiful  Road 


Copyright,  1938    07  The  A.  i.  Showalter  Co. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  in  ''Crimion  aiory"  P.  p.  Christian 
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1.  There's  a  beau -ti- ful  road  'tis  the  road  of  God's  love,  And  it's  pathway  is 

2.  On       this  beau  -  ti  -  ful  road  walked  our  Savior   so  dear,  He  was  burdened  with 

3.  Let       us  fol-  low  the  steps    of  our  Sav-ior  and  King,  To  the  man-sions  so 
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nar-row  and  straight;  But  this  beau-ti  -  ful  way  leads  to  heav-en  a-bove, 
sor-row  and  shame;  But  He  car-ried  His  cross  without  grief  or  fear, 
state-ly  and  fair;  At  the  end   of   the  road  we  shall  shout       and  sing, 
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Where  the    ran-somed  in    glo  -  ry      a  -  wait. 

Twas   for     sin  -  ners  He    suf  -  fered  the  blame.       This  beau  -  ti  •  ful  road, 

When   His    glo  -  ry  with    an  -  gels    we  share. 
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with  God. 
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Is    the     on  -  ly    road,  Tis  the   road  that  our    Sav-ior    once  trod; 
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Let   us 


car  -  ry     our  load,  As    we    trav  -  el     this  road,  For    it 
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No.  12 


All  That  I  Need 


Dedicated  to  my  1937  Class  at  Center  Hill 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 

REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT         in  "Crimson  Glory"  W.  M.  DEVAUGHAN 
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1.  When    I    am  lone  -  ly    des-pond-ent  and  sad,  Longing    and  yearning  for 

2.  Tho        I    may  fal  -  ter  and  fall    by    the  way,  Tempted  by    Sa  -  tan  to 

3.  When  thru  deep  wa-ters  my  pathway  should  lead,  Or  thru  the  des-  ert  or 

4.  When    I     am  wea  -  ry  and  heartsick  and  worn,  When  my  sad  spir-it     is 
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joys     I    once    had;  Wait  -  ing    for  some-one      to   make  my  heart  glad, 
wan-der      a  -  stray;  Grop- ing      in    dark-ness     by    night  and    by    day, 

drear- i  -  some  mead;  Take  from  my    spir-it  its      lust    and    its    greed, 

wounded     and  torn;  Look-  ing    to      Je  -  sus  my   soul     is       re  -  born, 
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Je  -  sus     my    Sav  -  ior     is     all    that     I     need.    All    that  I     need, 
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all    that     I      need. 
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all  that  I  need,   Je  -  sus  my  Sav-  ior    is      all  that    I  need;    All  that  I 
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need    in      the  toil-some  strife,  All  that    I    need    in    this  earth-ly     life, 
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No.  13        Make  It  Safe,  Sure  And  Gertain 


James  Wells 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showaltcr  Co., 
in  ''Crimaon  Glory" 
Marion  Davis,  Owner 


Marion  Davis 


1.  The  Lord  is    call-ing    so    sweet-ly    to   you,  Bid-ding  you  turn  from  the 

2.  So  long  you've  wandered  a  -  way  from  the  Lord,Heed-less-ly  walk  -  ing  the 

3.  Wait not!Themor-row may    be    all  too  late,  Now  is    the  time,  oh,  do 
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world  of  sin,  Turn  from  your  way's  and  to  Je  -  sus  be 
down -ward  path,  Stop  ere  you  reap  dead  -  ly  sins 's  grim  re 
not         de  -   lay,  Do     not      be    turned  from    the   heav-en   -  ly 
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He        is     the    door,  you  may     en    -    ter     in. 

Pause,  lest    ye    fall    heir     to    God's    just  wrath.  Make   it    safe, 

Je  -    sus      is     call  -  ing     you  come      to  -  day. 
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and    cer  -  tain,  Je  -  sus,    is     call  -  ing     to  -  day; 


Make    it 
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safe,  sure,  and    cer- tain,  Do    not    your  Lord  turn     a  -way. 
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Smiling  and  Singing 

Copyright,  1936,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 

in  "Harbor  Bells  No.  5"  THOS.  J.  F  ARRIS 
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1.  Walk-ingwithJe-sus   on   the  home-ward  way, (to  glo -ry,)  Tell-ing    of 

2.  Sweet-ly    re-joic-ing   in    His    pre-ciooslove,(so  nap-  py,)  Knowing  He'll 

3.  Near-ing  the  por-tals   of  that   cit  -  y     fair,  (np  yon-der,)  Leav-ing  be- 
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His  re-deem-ing  grace  each  day;  (sweet  story;) Trusting  Him  ful  -  ly,  when  the 
lead  us  safe  -ly  home  a-bove;  (some  morning; )  Where  we  shall  sing  the  praise  of 
hind  us  ev  -  'ry  pain  and  care;  (we  know  that)  Je  -sus  will  lead  us  and  our 
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skies  are  grey, 

Heaven's  Dove, 

burden's  bear,  we're  always, 


Smil-ing  and  sing-ing  on    the  jour-ney  home. . 

journey  home. 
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Smil-iug  and 

sing-ing  on  the  jour-ney   home. . . 
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Sing  -ing, 
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From  His    dear    side    our   feet  shall   nev    -    er       roam; 
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we    love  Him; 


:f=F 


^=t*= 


* — y= 


No.15 


JR.  F.  R. 


What  Of  The  Future 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J,  Showalter  Co. 
in  *4 Crimson  Glory'1 


R.  F.  ROLLINS 
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1.  'Tis   glad-ness     in  know-ing,We  soon  shall  be   go  -  ing,Oh,  what    of   the 

2.  At      heav-en's  fair  land-ing,  Where  loved  ones  are  standing, Oh, what    of   the 

3.  If         out     in    sin stray-ing, The  Lord  dis-o -bey- ing, Oh,  what    of   the 
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fu-ture  dear  friend?  Where  there  is  no  sad-ness,  But  all  is  true  glad-ness, 
fu-ture  dear  friend?  We'll  ev  -  er  be  sing-ing,With  heartbells  all  ringing, 
fu-ture  dear  friend?      True  par-don  you're  need-ing,Hear  His  humble  pleading, 
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Oh,  what  of    the  fu-ture  dear  friend?   Oh,    what  Oh,    what? 

Oh.what  Oh,what? 

A   *  i I A — ,•  '  »    ■  4>  8 _ dk A_ 


A-A-*H»- 


7— rz f   I  !"~  .  I ~ — r— -e-!^-r-r- r 


-A — A 


-*-y- 


± 


1 


ff 


-A — F 


fi  _T 


4U>- 


*feM 


Ml 


-**~i 


— i 1 — ♦ — «,i 


ffilili 


s 


-ar— -ah 


tl 


What  joy  when  this  earth  life  shall  end;  Where  there  is    no    dy-ing,  no 
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heartaches,  nor    cry  -  ing,  Oh,  what      of     the     fu  -  ture   dear  friend? 
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No.  16  Oh  Wonderful  Morn 

Copyright,  1938.  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
DR.  H.  H.  M.  in  "Crimson  Glory-' 
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Dr.  H.  H.  Martin 
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1.  Oh,  won-der-ful  morn,  When  care3  cease  to  be, Life's  bur-dens  been  borne.We're 

2.  Oh,  won-der-ful  morn, When  at    His  command, We  gath-er    up -on,  That 

3.  Oh,  beau- ti-ful morn, When  end-ed    the  strife, We '11  en- ter  the  land,  Of, 
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and  free;    No  more  we  shall  roam,  Where  sin  bil-lows  roar, We'll  fly 

ful  strand;  Around  the  white  throne, On  streets  of  pure  gold, With  friends 

•  ful  life;    Oh,    glo  -  ri  -  ous  time,  Re-deemed  by  His  love,  Where  all 
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a  -  way  home, To    heav-en's    fair  shore.  Oh,  won     -     -     -     der.-  ful 
long   since  gone,  His    glo  -  ry      be  -  hold, 
is        sub  -lime,  In      re  -  gions  a  -  bove.  Oh,  wonder-fulmorn, 
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morn,  When  saints  all   are  gathered  on  high;Oh,  morn 

glo  -  ri  -  ous  morn,  When  all  of  the  ran-somed 


of  de-light,When  faith  ends  in  sight,  And  we  shall  reach  home, Beyond  the  blue  sky. 
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No.  17    FOLLOW  JESUS  ALL  THE  WAY 

Copyright,    1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co.,    in    "Crimson    Glory" 
B.  H.  W.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co,,  owner         EUGENE  H.  WHITT 
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1.  As    you  on-  ward  go      a-  long  life's  jour-  ney,  Dai  -  ly  kneel  and  hum  -  bly 

2.  Nar-row  is    the  way  and  straight  my  broth-er , Lead- ing  to    the  land    of 

3.  When  at  last  your  life    on  earth  is    end-ed,    If    you  want   to  hear  Him 
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pray  (yes  pray;)  There  is   on  -  ly   one  true  way  to  trav-  el,  Fol-  low  Je    -    sus 

day  (  of  day;)  Never  fal-  ter  lest  you  hin- der  oth- ers, 

say  (Him  say;)  En -ter   in  -  to   joy  and  rest   e  -  ter- nal,Fol- low  Je- sus  blessed 
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all         the  way.  Fol -low  Je      -     sus  all  the 

Je-sus  all  the  way,  the  way. Fol- low  Je  -  sus  bless- ed    Je  -  sus    all    the 
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way,  Dai- ly  kneel     and      hum  -   bly       pray; 

way.yes  all  the  way,Dai-ly  kneel  yes  daily  kneel  and  humbly  pray,and  humbly  pray; 
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Trib-utesto  Him         bring- ing, prais -  es  sweet    -     ly  sing- ing, 

Trib-  utes  to   Him   ev  -  er  to   Him  sweet-Iy 
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No.  18 


James  Wells 


Trust  Only  In  The  Bible 

Copyright.  1938.  by  The  A   J.  ShowalterCo., 
in  "Crimson  Glory-' 
Marion  Davis,  Owner 


Marion  Davis 
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1.  Trust  on  -  ly 

2.  Trust  on  -  ly 

3.  Trust  on  -  ly 


in     the    Bi  -  ble,  Make    it     your   dai  -  ly   guide, The 
in     the    Bi  -  ble,  'Twill  lead  you     on      a  -  right, 'Twill 
in     the    Bi  -  ble,    And  walk    the    Gos  -  pel  way;     A 
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bless -ed  words  of     Je-sus,    Let     in  your  heart    a  -  bide; 'Twill  guide  you 
lead  you  from  the  dark-ness,  Un  -  to-    e  -  ter  -  nal    light;    No  oth  -  er 
sol  -  ace,  'tis,  and  com -fort,    A  -  long  life's  rugg-ed    way;  And  when  this 
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on     your  path-way,  Wher-ev  -  er    you  may  roam,  And  when  this  life    is 
way     is     giv  -  en,   To  reach  that  home  up    there,  It     is     the  Gos -pel 
is       o  -  ver,Your    tri  -  als   here    all    o'er, 'Twill lead  you  on     to 
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Fine  Chorus 
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o  -  ver 'Twill  guide  you  safe-ly    home. 

sto-ry,Which  leads  to  lands  so     fair.    Trust  on-ly      in    the    Bi-ble, 

glo  -  ry      Of    yon  ce  -  les  -  tial    shore. 
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D.S.— To  God's  e-  ter  -nal    day. 
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It        is      the    life,    the    way;  'Twill  guide  you  through  life's  jour-  ney, 
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No.  19      When  My  Faith  Looks  Up  To  Thee 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT  in  ''Crlmeon  Glory" 


J.  Floy  DeVaughan 
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1.  When  my  heart  is  lone  -  ly    sore    and    sad,  When  I    lose  the  joys    my 

2.  When  the  storms  of  trou  -  ble  round  me      roll,  And  when  shadows  gath-er 

3.  When  my  heart  is  burd-ened  with    dis-  tress,  And  the  woes  of    life       a- 

4.  When  the  way    is  dark    my  feet  must  tread,  And  my  heart  o'er  flows  with 
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soul  once  had;When  there's  no  one  near  to  make  me  glad,  Then  my 
o'er  my  soul;When  the  temp-ter  tries  to  gain  con  -  trol,  Then  my 
round  me  press;When  I'm  long-ing  for  a  sweet  ca  -  ress,  Then  my 
fear    and  dread; There  is    love-light  shin  -  ing        o  -  ver    head, When  my 
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faith  looks  up     to      Je  -  sus.When  my  faith  looks  up   to     Je 
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When  my  faith  looks  up    to      Je      -      sus;  He    dis-spels  my  fear,  Fills  my 
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heart  with  cheer,       When    my  faith  looks    up     to     Him 
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to    Him. 
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No.  20 


Jesus  is  Keeping  Me 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
M.  W.  EASTERLING  G.  A.  THACKBR 
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1.  Walk-ing  close  by  my  side,Ev  -  er    to  shield  and  guide, Is  Christ  my  Lord  and  King, 

2.  Safe  in  His  shelt'ring  fold, Sharingnew  joys  un-told, Blessings  a-round  me  flow, 

3.  Out    of  sin's  dark  domains, Up-on   the  high-er  plains,  Je-sus  is  keep-ing  me, 
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Both  night  and  day; 
Close-ly  I  cling; 
By    His  great  love; 


Tho  storms  around  me  spread, Nothing  have  I  to  dread, 
On  Him  I  can  de-pend,  He  is  my  dearest  friend, 
See  -  ing  the  things  worth  while,Wearing    a    sun-ny  smile, 


-Sfr^— fr 


=^g 


W~\   k   k— k- F 
y    r    u     y    17    r 


I 


#c 


rrt-'fc'E 


fe — i- 


S 


J": 


-^ xf- 


Fine  Chorus 
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His     love    is    shin- ing  bright  A -long    my  way. 

Keep-ing     me  free  and  whole, The   joy- bells  ring.  Je -sus     is    keep-ing    me, 

Bound  for  that  home  so    fair,  In  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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D.  S. — Sing-ing      a    song. 
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py     so    glad  and  free,  As    up  the  homeward  way  I  press  a  -  long; 
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Lost  in  His  boundless  love, Seeking    a  home  a  -  bove,Glo-ry,  He's  keeping  me, 
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No.  21 


I  Want  to  See  my  Savior 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A   J.  Showalter  Co..  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
REV.  JAS.  C.  MOORE  LUTHER  L.  LOVETT 

Andante       , 
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1.  Oh,  I    want  to  see    my  Sav-ior,  Who  so  free-  ly  died    for  me;  Gave  Him- 

2.  Oh,  I    want  to  see  my   Sav-ior,  Want  to  join  the  glad  new  song;Sung   by 

3.  Oh,  I    want  to  see  my  Sav-ior, Him  on  whom  I  now    de-pend;  Pre-cious 
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Chob,us  Allegro 
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self,  my  soul    to     ran-som,Set  the  fettered  cap-tive  free. 

saints  redeemed  in     glo-ry,  Blest  re-joic-ing, blood-bo 't  throng.  Oh,  I  want  to 

Lord  and  dear  Re-deem-er,  Who  was  ev-er  more  than  friend. 
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see  my  Sav-ior,Want  to  look  up-on  His  face,         Want  to  join  in  sing-ing 

shining  face, 
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prais-es,     For  His    soul    re  -  deem-ing  grace,  Tes 

sav-  ing  grace, 
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I  want    to 


sing   His  prais-es,     For    His      soul    re  -  deem-ing  grace. 
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No.  22  Will  You  Meet  Me  Over  There? 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
J     X.  in  "Crimson  Glory'' 


John  Taylor 
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1.  There's  a  bright  and  shin  -  ing  ci-ty,  Je  -  sus  said  so  in  His  word, 
2.0  -  ver  in  that  shin -ing  ci-  ty,  Walk  -ing  streets  of  pur  -  est  gold, 
3.  Soon     I'll  reach  that  shin- ing    ci-ty,  With    its   streets  all  paved  with  gold, 


9  r 

Man  -  y  man-sions  be  decked  with  jew  -  els  rare;  (so  ver  -  y  rare;) 
Wear -ing  gar-ments  all  shin  -  ing  bright  and  fair;  (so  bright  and  fair;) 
All       its   beau  -  ty      and    glo  -  ry    then    to    share;(for  -  ev  -  er    share;) 
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From  the  east    the  light     is  daz-zling,  Shin  -  ing  from  the  com -ing  Lord, 
We     will  sing   and  shout  His  prais-es  While  the  end  -  less    a  -  ges  roll, 
Now    my  heart    is  grow  -  ing  light-er,    And   the  lights  are  grow-ing  bright-er, 


D.S. — There  the  tree     of   life      is  grow-ing,  And  the  stream  of  peace    is  fiow-ing, 
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Say!  oh  will  youmeetme   o-verthere?  Meetmethere. 

o  -  ver  there?  Meet  me  there 
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Say!  oh  will  youmeetme   o-verthere? 


-d^M 


^ 


n 


■♦ — ♦ — ♦'- 


D.S. 


33^ 


35 


FF 


la 


meet  me  there In  that  ci  -  ty    so  bright  and  fair, 

meet  me  there,  bright  and  fair, 
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No.  23 


She's  Waiting  for  Me 


Copyright.  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showaltor  Co.,  in  "Crimeon  Qlory" 

C.  R  W.  In  Memory  of  Mother  CHAS.  R.  Woods 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  my  Father,  Brothers  and  Sisters 
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1,  Dear  moth-er  has  gone  on  to  glo  -  ry  a-bove,  To  live  with  the 
2.0,  Sav-ior  dear  Sav-ior  I  long  to  be  -  hold,  That  won-der  -  ful 
3.  Dear    broth-ers  and    sis- ters  there's  room  for  you  too,     In   heav-en     a- 
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an  -  gels   for    aye;  I     know  she  is  safe  in  that  home-land  of  love, 

cit    -    y      so     fair,        Where  moth-er  is  walk-ing  the  streets  of  pure  gold, 

round  the  white  throne,     Your    moth-er  is  wait-ing  she's  wait-ing  for  you, 
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I'll  meet  her  in  heav-en  some  day.     She's   wait      -      ing  in  heav- 

And  wait-ing  that  home-land  to  share. 

In     heav-en  that  beau-ti-  ful  home.  Wait-ing  for  me        wait-ing  for 
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en,   In   that     cit  -  y      a -cross  the  deep    sea;      She's  wait        -       ing 
me,  Wait-ing   for   me 
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In    heav       -       en,   Yes  she's  wait-ing     in  heav-en   for    me. 

Wait-ing    for  me,  for   me 
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Chorus  Are. 


'Tis  The  Old  Time  Religion 

(And  It  Just  Suits  Me) 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
in  '  'Crimson  Glory" 


Milton  A.  Dodsoh 
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1.  I       have  found  the  "old-time"  way,  And  I'm  hap-py  night  and  day, From  this 

2.  Though  the  road  seems  hard  and  long,  And  the  world  around  seems  wrong,  Yet  we 

3.  When    my    life    is     al-most  gone,  And  old    age  is  creep-ing  on,  There  wiU 
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path       I    shall  not  stray  Though  so     weak  and  small,  I     be,    Yes,  I 
then     can  sing  the    song    Of       sal  -    va-tion    full    and  free;  Keeps  me 
come      a    sun  -  lit  dawn,    And    its       rays    I      now    can  see;    We  shall 


love  this  Gos  -  pel  line,  For  it  keeps  me  all  the  time, 'Tis  the 
when  all  oth  -  ers  fail,  Hides  me  when  the  foes  as-sail,  'Tis  the 
live      for  -  ev   -    er    there, End -less  joy     we    then  shall  share, 'Tis    the 
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old-time  re  -  li-gion,And  it  just  suits  me. 'Tis  the  old-time  re  -  li-gion, 
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D.S.— And    it  just  suits  me. 
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'Tis    the    old-time    re   -  li  -  gion, 'Tis    the    old-time    re  -  li-gion, 
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No.  25 


He'll  Never  Leave  Me  Alone 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showaltcr  Co., 
MARIOK  W.  EiSTERLING  in  "Crimnon  Glory- 


Emmett  Wilson 
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1.  When      burd-ens  grow  heavy    and  the  day  is  drear,  When  rugged  and  winding 

2.  Tho      friends  may  for-sake  me  as     I    on-ward  go,  And  the  winds  of  sor-row 

3.  Un      -      til    I  reach  heaven  where  true  joys  await, Be-hold  the  bright  mansions 
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the  road  may  ap-pear;The  Lord  is  beside  me  naught  have  I  to  fear,  He'll 
round  me  fiercely  blow;I'll  trustin  my  Sav-ior  for  I  sure-ly  know, He'll 
just    in-side  the  gate  ;Meet  dear  friends  and  loved  ones  in  that  blest  estate  He 'II 
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nev  -  er,  leave  me    a-lone.  (a-lone.) 

nev  -  er,  leave  me    a-lone.  (a-lone.)  He'll  nev-er  leave  me      a- lone,  (a-lone,) 

nev  -  er,  leave  me    a-lone.  (a-lone.) 
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He's  the  best  friend  I  have  known;  When    by  the  world  I'm  tired, 

have  ev  -  er  known; 
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True  grace  He    will    pro-vide,  He'll    nev-er,  leave  me       a  -  lone. (a-lone.) 
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No.  26 


Jesus  Will  Help  You 


Dr.  Edgar  JACkson 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 

in  "Crinnon  Glory"  MABION  W.    EaSTEBLING 
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1.  O       pil-grim  on  life's  journey  hear  in 

2.  Are  you      a    sold-ier    in    the     ar-my 

3.  En  -  ter    the  clos  -  et   for    in       se-cret 


this  land,  Do  you  have  tri-als 
of  God?  Re-mem-ber  Christ  the 
to  pray,  The  Lord  Himself  will 


come  on 
Sav  -  ior 
then     re 
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ev  -  er  -  y  hand;  And  does  the  cross  seem  heavy  while  on  the 
the  same  road  trod;  He  knows  a-bout  temptations  and  tri-als 
ward  you  each  day;  Your  doubts  will  van-ish  like  the  mists  in    the 
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D.S. — Take  courage  then  my  brother     be  not   cast 
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Je  -  sus  will  help  to  car  -  ry  all  of  your  load. (heavy  load.) 
He  purchased  on  the  cross  sal  -  va  -  tion  for  you.  (for  you.) 
And  days  will  hap  -  py    be      as  mo-ments  go     by.   (go        by.) 
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down  TJn  -  to    the  faith-ful    there  is    wait-ing     a  crown,  (shining  crown) 
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Je  -  sus    has  promised  that    He,  (will    be  [near  you,)will    be   near  you, 
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When  you  are    sad    and  lone  -  ly,  (He  will  cheer  you,) He  will  cheer  you; 
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No.  27      His  Friendship  is  Kinship  Divine 

Copyright,     1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co.,    in    "Crimson    Glory" 
REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT  W.  M.  DeVAUGHAN 
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1.  I      have     a   dear  Sav-  iour,  He  walks  by  my  side,  My  con-  stant  Com- 

2.  His  beau-  ti  -  ful  friend-ship    is  faith  -ml  and  true,  He  nev  -  er     will 

3.  Whatev-er   I'm  need-  ing    on    Him    I  de- pend, His  bless- ings    un- 

4.  My  Sav-iour  has  gone   to    pre- pare  me      a  place,  Tis  fash-ioned   up 
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pan  -  ion,  Pro  -  tec  -  tor    and  Guide;  He  shares  all     my     sor-rows  what 

fail      me  the    whole  jour-  ney  through;He  comes  ev  -  'ry    mo  -  ment   His 

num-bered  to      me     He   doth  send;     1    trea-  sure    this  friend-  ship     of 

there    by  His    won  -  der  -  ful  grace;    It  thrills  me      to    know     I    shall 
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ev  -   er  be  -  tide,  His  friendship    is    kin- ship    di-vine. 

love   to     re  -  new, 

Je  -  sus  my  friend,  is    kin  -  ship   di  -  vine. 

look  on  His  face, 
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His  friend-ship   is     kin-ship    di-vine, I'm    His    and 

is    kin-  ship    di  -  vine, 
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know  He    is  mine; He  died  on  thecrossmy  Ee-deemer    to 

I  know  He  is  mine; 
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No.  28 


IN  THE  MORNING 


Copyright,    1938,    by    The   A.    J.    Showalter   Co.,    in   "Crimson   Glory" 
CURTIS  TAYLOR  The  A.  J.   Showalter  Co.,  owner  CLAUDE  CENTER 
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1.  I     will  shout  and  smg,prais-ing  Christ  my  King,  In   the  morning  by  and 

2.  I     will  praise  His  loVe,with  the  throng  a  -  bove,With  the  martyrs  there  on 

3.  Oh,whatjoy  'twill  be,  Our  dear  friend  to    see,  And  to  have  Him  ev  -  er 
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by  (and  by;)  Bow  be- fore  Him  there  with  the  an -gels  fair,  In  that  bless-ed 
high  (on  high;)  Swell  the  cho-rus  grand  in  that  hap  -  py  land,  In  the  morning 
nigh  (so  nigh; )  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  grand  will  per-vade  that  land,  In  the  morning 
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by  and  by(  and  by.) 

by  and  by)  and  by.)     By   By  and  by 
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in  the  morning, .... 

in  the  morning, 
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When  the  light 
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is     a  -  dorn-ing; There  my 

When  the  light  is      a-  dorn  -  ing; 
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heart  and  voice  shall  for  e'er   re-joice,In  themorning  by  and  by,  (and  by.) 
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No.  29  WITH  JESUS  LEADING 
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1.  When  paths  are    lone  -  ly    dark-some  and  drear,  And  gloom-y    shad-ows 

2.  He    guides  our    foot-  steps    ev  -   er      in    love,  He     is    our  Shep-herd 

3.  His     love     is     shin  -  ing      ra-diant  and  bright,  It  shines  each  mo-ment 
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dark -en    the  way;What  e'er  be- tide  there's  nothing   to    fear, 

Lead-er   and  stray;  The  path  will  lead    to  mansions     a-bove,With  Je-sus 

bright-er   each  day;We'll  reach  heav'n's  portals  foll'wing  the  light, 
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lead-  ing  show-  ing   the  way.  He   will    not  leave  us      nev  -  er    for-  sake, 
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His   love  keeps  chas  -  ing  trou  -  bles     a  -  way;  He  guards  and  guides  us 
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for    His  own  Bake,  Je  -  sus     is    lead- ing  show- ing  the  way,  (the  way.) 
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No.  30    Someone  Is  Constantly  Watching  You 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co . , 
REV.  ALFRED  BARR  ATT         in  "Crimson  Glory"  W.  LEE  HIGGINS 

Good  as  Solo  , 
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1.  While  you  are  tread-ing   the  ways    of  life,  Press-ing    a -long  thru  the 

2.  When  you  are    hap-  py    and  when  you  weep,  When  you  are  work-ing  or 

3.  Leave  the  dark  pathway  and  shun  the  wrong,  Je  -  sus  will  make  your  heart 

4.  Some-one    is  watch-ing  you  day    and  night, Watching  to    see     if     you 
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toil  and  strife,  Be     not  for  -  get  -  ful    what  -  e'er  you  do, 

when  you  sleep,  Whether  your  ac  -  tions  are      false  or  true, 

brave  and  strong,  Scat-ter  your  kind-ness    the     whole  day  thru, 

do  the  right,  Trust  in  the    Sav  -  ior,   be       pure  and  true, 


J0L 


*— s*- 


4* 


-£— £ 


J- 


t= 


m   m 


Chords 


aj 


< — i- 


3= 


=t 


PHI 


Some-  one      is     con-stant  -  ly  watching    you.  Some-one   is    con-stant-  ly 
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watching  you, They  hear  what  you  say  and  they  see  what  you  do; Morning  and 
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eve  -  ning  and  night  and  day, Some-one  is     con-stant-ly  watching  you 


BEfcbzzb 


i 


:^=!c 


■P     te 


r-f 


in 


No.  3 1   I  NEED  JESUS  TO  GUIDE  ME  ALONG 

Copyright,     1938,    by    The    A.     J.    Showalter    Co., 
j.  M.  j.  in  "Crimson  Glory"  J I  MM  IE  M.  JACOBS 
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1.  As        I  trav-el  thru  life.with  it's  bur-dens  and  strife, 

2.  Whenlife'sbattles  are  o'er, and   I  reach  heaven's  shore.I  need  Je  -  sua     to 

3.  In      my  dreams  I  can  see, mansions  waiting   for  me, 
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o     yes    I  knowthat,He  will  show  me    the  road  help    to 
guide  me    a-  long;  to  that  brightcit  -  y,Where  with  loved  ones  I  meet  walk  those 
and  on  some  morning,When  I've  reached  that  bright  land  there  I'll 
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car  -  ry  my  load, As  I  jour-ney  to  that  sweet  home, 
bright  golden  streets,  When  I  ]our-ney  to  that  sweet  home, 
shake  mother's  hand,  When  I've  journeyed  to  that  sweet  home. 
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U.S. — Praising  Je  -  sus  inthat sweet  home. 
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trav-el on    tothatland    of song,   I  needje-sus   to 


trav  -  el  trav  -  el 


land  bright  land  of    song, 
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guide  me   a-long,  a-long;In  that  mansion 
Mansion, mai 


blest  with  the  loved  ones  rest, 

Mansion  .mansions  blest        loved  ones  loved  ones 
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No.  32  I'M  LIVING  FOR  JESUS 

Dedicated   to   our  Normal   Music   School  at  Dalton,    Ga.   W.   M.   D.   and  W.   L.   H. 
Copyright,    1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co., 
in    "Crimson    Glory" 
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1.  I'm   liv-ing,      for    Je  -  sus,   in    this   old  world  be  -  low,  I'm  hap- py, 

2.  Oh,  broth- er,     just  trust  Him, and    al-ways   do  your  best,  He  nev-er, 

3.  Then  when  we,    shall  en  -  ter,  that  bless  -  ed  home  on  high,  To    be  with, 
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each  mo-ment,as  on  my  way  I  go;  No  mat-  ter,  what  com- eth, 
will  leave  you,  no  mat  -  ter  what  the  test;  Just  let  Him,  go  with  you, 
our   Sav-iour, and  loved  ones    in    the   sky;We'll    nev-er,     be   lone  -  ly, 
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He'shold-ing    my  hand,  Safe- ly  lead- ing    to    glo   -    ry  land, 

where  ev-er    you   go, You'll  be  hap  -  py    for    ev   -    er  more, 

we'll  nev  -  er     be  blue,  All  ourtroub-les   will  then       be  thru. 
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D.S.  Dear  Master  I  pray,  In   thy  ser-vice  each  pass -ing     day. 

Chorus.  „. 

Oh,  yes  I'm  liv-ing,   for  Je  -  sus,  each  day  and  each  hour,   I'm 
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giv-ing,  mysubstance,mystrength,andmypower;Justtakeme,  and  use 
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No.  3  3   MY  HEAVENLY  FATHER  IS  KING 
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1.  I     may  not  have  treasures  or   lands  rich  and  rare, The  wealth  of    the 

2.1      can -not    go    hun-gry  my  food     is    sup-plied,  His  won- der- ful 

3.  As  heirs   of    the  King-dom  we    can  -  not    de-spair,We  know  there  are 

4.  My  home   is     a    man-sion  all  shin -ing  and  bright, Prepared  by   my 
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na  -    tion     I     nev  -  er  may  share; Since  Christ  is  my    Sav-iour,I'm 

bless- ings    are    nev  -  er      de-nied;  He  guards  me  and  guides  me, what 

treas-'ures     a-  wait  -ing  up  there;  And  joys     in  a-  bund-ance, be- 

Sav  -  iour, where  com  -  eth     no  night;  Some -day     I  shall  dwell  there,  in 
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kept    in    His  care,  My  heav-en  -  ly    Fa-ther   is  King. 

ev   -   er     be -tide, 

yond  all  com- pare,  He's  my  King. 

garments    of  white, 
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My  heav-  en  -  ly     Fa  -  ther    is  King, 
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My    heav-  en  -  ly    Fa-ther    is 
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King; I'm  rich    be  -  yond meas - ure     all  heav-en     is   mine, 
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No.  34        THAT  GREAT  GLAD  DAY 

Dedicated    to    our    good    friend    and    teacher,    Mr.    Lee    Higgins. 
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1.  Oh,  what    a   day that  day      will  be,  . 

2.  We   shall    awake that  morn  -  ingfair,  . 

3.  With  an -gels  fair we'll  sing     and  shout, 
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When  Christ  our  Lord we'll  glad  -  ly   see; 

And     rise     to  meet Him    in    the  air; . 

A  -   round  the  throne we'll  dance  a-bout; 
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De -scend- ing  from the  throne     a-bove, 

On     shin- ing  wings     we'll  fly  a-way,  .  .   .  . 

Throughout  the  glad e  -  ter   -     ni  -  ty,.   .  .   . 
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D.S.  On  wings  of  love we'llsoar     a-bove, 
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For    all    the  saved, by    His  great  love. 

To  realms  of  bliss and  end  -  less  day. 

With  Christ  our  Lord and  King    to  be.. 
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To  that  bright  home where  all    is  love 
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That  great  glad  day is  draw 

That  great  glad  day,  is  draw  -  ing  nigh, 
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THAT  GREAT  GLAD  DAY 
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When  we  shall  meet  when  we  shall  meet   up     in    the  sky  (  up     in     the  sky;) 
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No.  3  5  OUR  BEAUTIFUL  HOME 

Dedicated    to    Frank    Rollins. 
Copyright,     1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co., 
M.    R,    Q.  in    "Crimson    Glory"  M. 


R.    QUARLES 


1.  There's  a  home  just    o  -  ver   yon-der,   In  that  land   of   beau -ties   rare; 

2.  Fa-thers,moth-ers,  sis  -  ters,broth-ers, With  the    an  -  gels  bright  and    fair; 

3.  Sin  -  ner  join   the  saint- ed  num-ber,And   the  love    of     Je  -  sus  share; 
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Sweet  the  thought  we'll  soon  be  go  -  ing,  To  that  home  just  o-  ver  there. 
Will  be  sing  -  ing  songs  e-  ter-nal,  In  that  home  just  o-  ver  there. 
Then  you'll  find    a    wel-come  yon-  der,     In  that  home  just     o-  ver  there. 
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We'll  be    hap  -  py       o  -  ver  yon- der, Free  from  sor-row  pain  and  care; 
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Filled  with  matchless    joy   and  won- der,   In   that  home  just     o  -  ver  there. 
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No  36  A  SHORT  WAY  TO  LIFE  ETERNAL 

Copyright,    1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co.,    in    "Crimson    Glory" 
C.  T.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  CURTIS  TAYLOR 

IS 


1.  Our   Sav  -  ior  came  from  heav  -  en,  That  we  might  share  His  love; 

2.  His  hands  were  torn   and  bleed-  ing,  While  blood  poured  from  His  side; 

3.  Oh     sin  -  ner  won't  you  trust  Him,  To  lead   you  safe  -  ly  home; 
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His  life  was  free  -  ly  giv  -  en, That  men  may  look  a  -  bove. 
He  then  was  in  -  ter-  ceed-  ing,  For  oth  -  ers  as  He  died. 
He'll  guide  you  past  all  dan-ger,   If    you    by  faith  will  come. 


It's  a  short  way  to    life    e  -  ter-  nal, It's    a  short  way    to   go; And  we 
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find  it    by  true  re-pentance,That's  the  only  way  I  know, 

to  know  I'm  bidding 
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Good- by     to    sin   and  sor-row,  "Far- well   ev  -  ry  care; 

I'm  say -ing, 
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A  SHORT  WAY  TO  LIFE  ETERNAL 


It's     a  short  way    to    life     e  -  ter-  nal,  And  I'm   on    my  way  there. 
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WHEN  LIFE  IS  DREARY 

Copyright,     1938.    <-v    The    A      J.    Showalter    Co., 

in    "Crimson   Glory"  JASON   HASTE 
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Iv  When  we    are  sad,  life      is  drea  -  ry, When  all  the  davs  spem    so  long; 

2.  Some  day, when  earth-life     is     o  -  ver, Life  with  ii's  toil   and  it's  care; 

3.  Joy  wait's  for    us      in      the  morn-ing,  Af  -  ter  the  shad- ows  are  gone; 
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Pilg-rims  grow  foot-sore  and  wea-ry,There'snaught  to  bring  forth  a  song. 
We  shall  en  -  joy  life  for-ev-er,  In  thatbrigh  ci  -  ty  so  fair. 
Af  -  ter  the  night  comes  the  dawn-ing,    Joy    for  the    sad  and  the  lone. 
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Hark!  from  the  por-tals    of    glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus    in-vitesyou    to  share; 

We    shall   be-holdwalls  of  Jas- per,  Walk  on  the  streets  paved  with  gold; 

Then  shall  our  wandrings    be     o  -  ver,Won-der -ful    joy    we  shall  share; 
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AH  of  the  joys  told  in  sto  -  ry,  Of  that  bright  ci  -  ty  up  there. 
Live  in  His  love  there  for- ev -er,  Where  we  shall  nev- er  grow  old. 
We  shall    be -hold    all   the  glo-ry,      Of    our    re-deem-er    up  there. 
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Jesus  is  a  Friend  Indeed 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co  ,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
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1.  I'm  trav  -  el  -  ing     to       a      for  -  eign   land,  I'm  plac-ing  my  -  self     at 

2.  I       nev  -  er  knew  why     I     wan-dered  lost,  For  man  -  y    long  years  was 

3.  I'm    lis -ten -ing    for    that     fi  -  nal    call,  When  Je  -  sus  says    rise     up 


God's  com-mand, While  holding  my  Sav-ior's  guid  -  ing  hand,  I  nev-er 
sin  -  sick  tossed,  But  now  1  know  Je  -  sus  paid  the  cost,  My  seep  -  ti- 
one      and    all,  When  sin-ners  up  -  on    their  knees  shall  fall,  With  ter  -  ri- 
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a  -    gain  shall  roam;    The  shad-ows  that  hide    the  skies    of     blue,  Have 

cal    doubt  is     gone;   It's  noth  -  ing  but    love  and    love  di  -  vine,  That 

tied  screams  and pray'rs;The  time    to  pre -pare  for    judg-ment  day,      Is 
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ished  a  -  way  like  morn- ing  dew, 
ri  -  ties  sin  -  sick  souls  like  mine, 
be  -  fore  you    are  turned  a  -  way, 
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And  heav  -  en  -  ly  light      is 

So      sin  -  ner  why  hes    -    i- 

The  Sav  -  ior      is  call  -   ing 
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-ing  thru,  To  guide  me  on. 

to  find,  The  Sav-ior's  love.  I  kuow  that  Je- sus    is 
t  de  -  lay,  He'll  take  your  cares. 
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a    friend  in  -  deed , 

-jA        W         jA         {Ar— I 


Jesus  is  a  Friend  Indeed 
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Help- ing    out      in    the  time     of    need, Hun  -  gry  souls  He'll   al  -  ways  feed, 
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So  that  they  shall  grow  strong;  Tho  you  may    be  sore  oppressed, 

grow  stronger 
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Come  to    God   He     will  give  you  rest, He'll  right  each    sin  -  ful    soul. 


ISSAC  WATTS 


ifcfc=± 


p     p 
He  Loves  Me 
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1.  A  -  las!  and  did    my  Sav-  ior  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die?  Would  He  de- 

2.  Was  it    for  crimes  that  I  have  done  He  groaned  up  -  on  the  tree?  A  -  maz-ing 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in -darkness  hide,  And  shut  His  glo-ries  in,  When  God,  the 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re- pay  The  debt  of    love   I   owe, Here, Lord,  I 
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D.  S. — He  loves  me, this  I  know;He  gave  Him- 


Fine  Chorus 
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vote  that  sacred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

pit  -  y, grace  unknown, And  love  beyond  degree!  He  loves  me,  He  loves  -me, 

mighty  Maker,  died  For  man. the  creatures  sin! 

give  my-self   a -way,' Tis  all  that   I    can  do. 


to  die  for  me  Because  He  loves  me  so. 
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Do  It  Now 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
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1.  If  you'd  do    a  deed  for  Je-sus,  Do  it  now,  Do  not  wait  till  death's  cold 

2.  If  you'd  point  the  way  to  glo-ry,  Do  it  now,  Tell  the  bless-ed  gos-pel 

3.  If  you'd  live  a    life  for  Je-sus,  Do  it  now,   At  the  foot  of  Christ  the 
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fin  -  gers,  chills  your  brow;Help  the  help-  less,  rest  the  wea  -  ry,  share  your 
sto  -  ry,  show  them  how;  Tell  them  how  the  Fa-  ther  gave  us,  Christ, His 
Sav  -  ior,  hum  -  bly   bow;  Do  not  wait    till  some  to  -  mor-  row,  Or   too 
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joys  with  lives  so  drear-y,  If  you'd  do  a  deed  for  Je-  sus,  Do  it 
Son,  who  died  to  save  us,  If  you'd  point  the  way  to  glo-ry,  Do  it 
late  you'll  say  in    sor-row,  If  you'd  live     a    life    for    Je-sus,  Do     it 
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D.  S. — For  our  reap-ing   at     the  har-vest    by    and 
Fine  Chorus 


now Do  not  wait  un  -  til  to-mor-row, deeds  of  love  for  Him  to 

do    it  now. 
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by.  (by  and  by.) 
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do,  For    the  pre-cious,gold-en     mo-ments  swift- ly    fly,*. 

swift  -  ly    fly; 


Do  It  Now 
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Sow  the  pre-  cious  seeds  of    kindness    ev  -  'ry  day  and  ev  -  'ry    hour, 


No.  41      Brother,  Will  They  Gall  Your  Name? 
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1.  On     the  last  great  day  when  the  saints  a-  rise,  And  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame, 

2.  At     the  judg-ment  bar  when  the  roll  is  called,  Will  you  hide  your  face  in  shame? 

3.  When  the  Lord  comes  down  to  the  earth  a  -  gain, From  that  land  from  whence  He  came, 
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Where  the  great  redeemed  hal-le  -  lu  -jahs  sing,  Broth-er,will  they  call  your  name? 
Will  you  be  en-rolled  in  the  book  of  life?  Broth-er, will  they  call  your  name? 
When  the  ransomed  rise  to  that  home  a  -  bove,  Broth-er, will  they  call  your  name? 


y p— L- A h 1 ■*■ ^ <J [ 1 ■ ■ 


Chorus 


On  the  judgment  day  when  the  roll  is  called, As  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame, 
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As  they  write  the  words  in  the  book  of  life,  Broth-er,  will  they  call  your  name? 
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When  the  Saints  Go  Marching  In 


In  memory  of  my  good  friends,  Dr.  J.R.Sherman  and  John  Faulkner 
M.  W.  EASTERLING     Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
W.  M.  DEVAUGHAN  Cho.W.  S.  T.    in  "Crimson  Glory"  W.  S.  TIDWELL 

A. 


1.  When  the  Lord  shall  call  His  dear  children  to   that  home  be-yond  the    sky, 

2.  Just     a    few  more  trou-bles  and  tri  -  als    in    this  low  and  sin  -  ful    land, 

3.  Won't  it  be      a    won-der  -  ful  morn-ing  when  the  gates  swing  o  -  pen    wide, 
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To  a  cit  -  y  that  is  free  from  ev  -  'ry  sin;  It  will 
Lord  I  want  to  be  a  -  mong  the  num  -  ber  then;  List'n-ing 
The  great  hal  -  le  -  lu   -    jah      cho  -  rus      shall     be  -  gin;     And     we 
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be      a      glo  -  ri  -  ous  meet-ing  nev 

to      the  wel-come  bells  ring-  ing  o  - 

hear  our  bless-  ed   Ee-deem-er  say  ■ 
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ver     on  that  gold  -  en  strand,  When  the 
ing  "chil-dren  come  in-  side, "When  the 
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saints  of  earth    go  march     -      ing 
march-ing,   all 
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go  marching    in.     When  the  saints, 
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saints   of  earth  go  march-ing 

when  the  saints 
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in,  How  they'll 

hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah, How  they'll  sing, 


When  the  Saints  Go  Marching  In 
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how    they'll  sing 
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hap  -  py  song; 


EE 


PP 


*5 


-5— w 


v 


i 


-I— 

D.  S. 


SI 


W^^sss 


W=%& 


^=5: 


Lord I     want to  be    in    that  great  throng,  When  the 

Lord    I    want,         Lord    I    want 
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No.  43  Sheltered  by  His  Love 
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1.  When  a- round  me  storms  are  sweeping, This  as  -  sur  -  ing  tho't  is    mine; 

2.  Thru  the  night   of    grief  and  sor-  row  Clos  -  er    to    His  breast  I    cling, 

3.  Till     no  more  life's  tem-pest  rag|-  es,     I      will  trust  my  Sav-ior's  love, 
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I       am    in      my   Sav-ior's  keep-  ing,  Shel-tered  by    His  love  di  • 

With  as  -  sur-  ance  that    the  mor  -  row  Peace  and  joy    a  -  gain  will 

Then  with  martyrs, saints  and  sag  -  es,  Praise  Him  ev  -  er-  more  a  - 
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bove. 
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D.S. -Storms  may  sweep  me, He  will  keep  me,  Sheltered  by   His  love  di 
Refrain 


vine. 
D.  S. 


Sheltered  by  His  precious  love  di  -vine,  Nothing  ev  -  er  harms  this  soul  of  I 
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No.  44     What  Joy  When  We  All  Get  Home 
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1.  Lis  -  ten    my  wea -ry  friend, Tho' you  are   lost    in     sin,  New  Hie    you 

2.  You  may     be    sad  with  -  in,  Sick  with  the    lust  of     sin,  Je  -    sus       is 

3.  Chris-tians  who  walk  with  me,  Hap  -  py    and  glad  and  free,  Know  that  they 


shall  be -gin,  If  you  will  heed;  (keep  trusting)  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  you, 
still  your  friend, He'll  make  you  whole;  (dear  sinner)  If  you  just  kneel  and  pray, 
soon  shall  be,  Car-ried  a  -  way;  (what  rap-ture)0  -  ver    in     glo-ry-land, 
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Come  and  be  born  a  -  new,  He  will  pro  -  tect  you,  and  will 
He'll  wash  your  sins  a  -  way,  And  He  will  take  you,  to  the 
There    with    the       an  -  gel  band,  Sing    out  God's  prais-  es,    thru  an 
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give  what    you  need.  Hal  -   le  -  lu  -   jah  when  we 

home   of      the   soul. 

un  -   end  -  ing    day.    0      hap  -  py  day when      we     all    shall 

I  is 

X  5  J      - 

IS: 


IE 


IE: 


g|=gsg|g 

-P » h l-« 

I  V  \£/  * 


m. 


e    fe  *► 


-fs-^- 


^ 


+t 


=*=* 


^ 


all      get  home                                   0  -    ver      yon  -  der    nev  -  er 
reach         our  home,  To    live    for     aye o  -    ver  there    no 
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What  Joy  When  We  All  Get  Home 
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more    to    roam;  We'll  meet  our      friends    and     loved  ones   and  their 
more  to  roam;  We'll  meet  our  friends and  their  won-drous 
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glo  -  ry  share,  "  When  we  reach  that  cit  -  y        o  -  ver  there, 

glo    -    ry  share, Such  wondrous  joy.  ..  .    when  we  meet  them   o  -  ver  there. 
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No.  45 

W.  W.  WALFORD 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 


WM.B,  BRADBURY 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r,That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r, The  joys  I       feel,  the  bliss  I  share, 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r, Thy  wings  shall  my  pe-  ti  -  tion  bear 
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And  bids  me,    at     my  Father's  throne, Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  knownl 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spir  -  its  burn  With  strong  de-sires  for  Thy  re-  turn ! 
To  Him,whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait  -  ing  soul  to  bless: 


rMHJ— -kz£E3 


D.S.-And  oft  es-  capes  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re-  turn, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
D.S.-And  glad-ly  take  my  sta  -  tion  there, And  wait  for  thee, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
D.S. -I'll  cast  on   Him  my  ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 

D.  S. 
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In    sea -sons  of      dis-tress   and  grief,  My  soul  has   of  -  ten  found  re-lief, 
With  such  I     hast  -  en    to      the  place, Where  God, my  Sav-ior, shows  His  face, 
And  since   He    bids  me  seek   His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word, and  trusts  His  grace, 
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No.  46 


IT  WILL  NOT  BE  LONG 


Wm.  G.  G. 
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The  A.  j.   Showalter  Co..  owner 


Wm.  M.  GOLDEN 
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1.0  the  time  will  come and    it  won't  be  long, 

2.1  will    la-bor  on till  the  sun  goes  down, 

3.  It   will  not   belong till  the  close  of  day, 
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When  I'll  leave  this  world, . 

For      a- wait-ing  me, 

Soon  my  life  will  end, 
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for  the  land  of  song; 

is     a   robe  and  crown; 

and  I'll  pass  a-way; 
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There  to  shout  and  sing. 
And    a  placethere'll  be 
But    I'll  serve  the  Lord 
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while  the    a-ges  roll, 

with  the  an-gel    band,  — 
and  I'll  do   my  best, 
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D. S.  But  inthat  sweet  home where  my  loved  ones  wait, 
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And  be  sheltered  there 
Where  I  '11  take  my  seat 
Till   He  calls  me  home 


from  the  heat  and  cold, 
at  the  Lord's  right  hand, 
to   my  place  of  rest. 
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7s  t/ie  place  for  me 

Chorus       v 


w/z-ew  I  reach  the  gate. 
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In     a  lone  graveyard 
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I    will  soon  be  laid, 
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IT  WILL  NOT  BE  LONG 
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It    will  not   belong 'till  my  grave  is  made; 
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It  will  not  be  long 
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'till  my  grave  is  made; 
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No.  47 


LET  IT  SHINE 


(Children's    Song.) 
Copyright.     1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co., 
REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT  in  "Crimson  Glory"  W.   M.  DeVAUGHAN 


1.  Though  you  have     a       lit  -  tie    light,  Do    not  keep     it    out      of    sight; 

2.  Though  your   tal  -  ents  may    be     few, There   is  much  that  you    can     do; 

3.  As         you  tread  life's  rug  -  ged   way,  Do  your  best    for   God  each  day; 

4.  God       will  bless  your    lit  -  tie   light,    If     you  keep     it   shin  -  ing  bright; 
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Je  -  sus  needs  it  day 
Keep  your  love  light  burn 
Though  you  have  a  flick 
Lead  -  ing   oth  -  ers     to 
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and  night, 
ing   true,  Let 
'ring   ray, 
the  right, 
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it   shine,         Let      it  shine. 
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Chorus 


You    can  save  them  with  your  light,  Let      it    shine,  Oh,  let      it    shine. 
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No.  48   LET  US  GLADLY  FOLLOW  JESUS 

Copyright,     1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co., 
REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT  in  "Crimson  Glory"  DR.  H.  H.  MARTIN 


1.  Let    us  glad  -  ly 

2.  Let  us  glad  -  ly 
us  glad  -  ly 
us  glad  -  ly 


3.  Let 

4.  Let 


m 


fol  -  low  Je  - 

fol  -  low  Je  - 

fol  -  low  Je  - 

fol  -  low  Je  - 
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sus,  Fol  -  low    in    His  steps  to  -  day, 
sus,  Fol -low    ev  -  'ry-whereHe  goes, 
sus, Through  the  dayand  through  the  night, 
sus,Wheth-er  days  are  long    or  drear, 


^?!^^st&=i=i^ 


■j— Bi- 
ter, Keep  the  strait  and  nar  -  row  way; 
ry,  Love  and  mer  -  cy  He  be-stows; 
us,  He  will  guide  our  steps  a-  right; 
den,  He  will  give  us  strength  and  cheer; 


Nev  -  er  faint  and  nev  -  er  fal 
When  our  feet  are  tired  andwea 
We  are  safe  while  He  doth  lead 
When  our  hearts  are  heav-y     la 
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O   -  ver  hills  and  through  the  val  -  leys,  In    the  time 
When  the  clouds  are  hang- ing  o'er       us,  And  the  skies    &• 
Leave  the  path   of    sin  -  ful  plea  -  sure, From  all  world  -li 
Let      us    fol -low    in    His  foot  -  steps.Cast- ing   on  Him 
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weal  or  woe, 
bove  are  gray, 
ness  be  free, 
ev  -  'ry  care, 
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Fine. 
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Where  so  -  ev  -  er  He  may  lead  us,  In  the  roy  -  al  path-way  go. 
Fol  -  low  Him  who  goes  be- fore  us,  For  He  sure  -  ly  knows  the  way. 
Walk-  ing  in  the  shin  -  ing  path  -  way,  All  His  beau-  ties  we  shall  see. 
Till     we  reach  those  man  -  y  man   -   sions,  All   His  love  and  glo  -  ry  share. 
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D.S'Forwe  know  that  He  willbring      us,  To  the  realms  of  end-less  day. 
Chorus 
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Let    us  glad 
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us    glad  -  ly        fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,      Tho  the  path  we 

ly  follow  Je  -sus,  Tho  the  path  we  may  not 
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LET  US  GLADLY  FOLLOW  JESUS 
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may    not  know,  He  will        safe  -  ly  guide  our  steps 

know,  He  will  guide  safe-ly  guide  our  steps,  Thro  this 
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Thro         this        world  be-  low;  Let  us 

drea  -  ry  world  be  -  low;  Let  us  fol 
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-     low  where  He 
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where      He        lead   -   eth,      Wheth  -  er    rough      or     smooth  the  way, 
lead    -    eth,  Wheth- er  rough  or  smooth  the  way, 
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No.  49 


Revive  Us  A&ain 


WM.P.MACKAV 


J.  J.  HUSBAND. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,0  God,for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,For  Jesus,who  died,and  is  now  gone  above. 

2.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

3.  Revive  us  again,flll  each  heart  with  Thy  love,May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Thine  the  glory, Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  a-  men;  Re  -vive  us  a-gain. 
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No.  50    Trust  the  Lord,  He'll  Take  You  Thru 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., in  "Crimson  Glory" 
LEROY  ABERNATHY        The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  J.  B.  HADAWAY 
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1.  While  you're  in  the    gos-  pel  way,  your  soul    is      tru  -  ly  tried, 

2.  Tho       the  bet-ter  things  in    life  may  seem  to    pass  you  by, 

3.  When  the  morn-ing  dawn-eth  and  His    com-  ing  draw-eth  nigh, 
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Be  -  lieve  in 
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Trust 
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the  Lord He'll  take  you      thru;  He'll  glad  -  ly 

Some  morn-ing 
on  -  ly    trust  Him     He  will  sure  -  ly       take    you  I     know    that 
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God 


and  He will    take  you       thru; 
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take  you  cross  the    chil  -  ly     wa-  ters     to    the  oth  -  er    side, 

you'll  re-ceive  a    man  -  sion  earth-  ly  wealth  could  nev-er   buy, 

thru  His  grace  un-bound-ed  there's  a    sweet -er     by    and  by, 
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Be  -  lieve  in 

Fine  Chorus 
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Trust         .    ..      the  Lord He'll  take  you   thru.  He'll  car-  ry    you 

on  -  ly  trust  Him     He    will    sure  -  ly        take  you  thru. 

£»  b  S  L.  L.  L. 
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o        -        -        ver  on   that  gold  -  en  shore,  To    live  with  your 

0  -  ver  yon  -  der      on    the   hap  -  py         gold-en  shore, 


*1-m-  --•-  -••- 


N       h       i 

-♦ — ♦ — ♦- 


-y- 


-v-. 


-y- 


1 — t 


:£: 


Trust  the  Lord,  He'll  Take  You  Thru 


I  1 1/  '  V 

friends  and  loved ones    ev  -  er-  more; 

all  your  friends  and,     all  your  loved  ones         ev  -  er-more;Your  heav  -  y 
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bur-dens  then  will  ban-  ish    like  the 


ear  -  ly  morn-ing  dew, 


No.  51 


The  Great  Glad  Day 

Mrs.  T.  B.  Mosley  owner,  Albertville,  Ala. 


MRS.  J.  M.  HUNTER 


Be-  lieve  in 


T.  B.  MOSLEY 


1.  There  will  come  a  day  when  the  Lord  shall  say  To  the  saints  of  earth, "Arise," 
2.0        I    look  a  -  loft  and     I   won-der  oft  When  that  blessed  day  shall  dawn, 

3.  In      the  shin-ing  ranks, giving  praise  and  thanks, Sinner, don't  you  want  a  place? 

4.  Bells  of  heaven  chime,ush-er    in  the  tirae,Corne  Thou, Christ, whom  we  a-dore; 


With  their  wings  unfurled  they  shall  leave  the  world  For  their  mansions  in  the  skies. 
It        is    hid-  den  yet,  du  -  ty  must  be  met,  So     in  faith  I'm  pressing  on. 
Turn  to    Je  -  sus  now,  in    con -tri-tion  bow, He'll  prepare  you  thru  His  grace. 
Gold-en  harps, ring  out,  all    ye  saved  men, shout  Glory,  glo  -  ry   ev  -  er-  more. 
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D.S.-O    the  joy   our  souls  shall    in    heaven  know, In  that  good  and  great  glad  day! 
Refrain        ,      ,  .      .  ,      ,      |    ,  D.S.  , 
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0  that  great  glad  day, In  His  bright  array ,  We  shall  then  behold  the  King!   . . . 

behold  the  King! 
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No.  52    What  They  Need  is  Old-time  Religion 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
MARION  W.  EASTERLING  W.  LEE  HIGGINS 
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1.  Seems  that  Christians  are  somewhat  confused, Sometimes  grumble  and  fight,  (and  fight,) 

2.  There's  di  -  vi-sion   in  most  ev  -'ry home, As    the  Bi-ble  hath  told, (hath  told,) 
13.  When  we  hear  a-bout  war  in  the  land, Nations  tremble  and  fear,  (they  fear,) 
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And  the  preacher  they  mock  and  abuse,  In  the  battle  for  right;  (for  right  and,) 
Some  are  saved, and  some  out  in  sin  roam, Straying  far  from  the  fold;  (the  fold,but) 
Dan-  ger  lurk-ing  on    ev  -  er  -  y  hand,    Oh, the  trouble  and  care;  (the  care  but) 


z  r  r 

What  they  need  is   old-time  re-li-gion, Hearts  filled  with  divine  love,  (God's  love 
If    the  Christians  would  stay  on  their  knees, Till  the  Lord  answers  pray'r,(their  pray'r,) 
If    the  Christians  would  wake  and  arise, Let  their  light  brightly  shine,(e'er  shine,) 
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Then  there'd  be  a  great  Christian  work  done.Pointing  sin-ners  a-  bove,  (a  -  bove.) 
And  the  lost  of  this  world  the  light  sees,'Twould  be  heaven  down  here. (down  here.) 
This    old  world  would  be  a  par  -  a-  dise,  Bask-ing  in   love  di-vine.  (di  -  vine.) 


D.S.-And  the  ban-ner  of  love  keep  unfurled, To  the  sad  and  the  lone,  (the  lone.) 
Chords       s     k 
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What  they  need  is   old-time  re-  li-gion,  Washed  in  Cal-va-ry  's  flow,  (bright  flow, 
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What  They  Need  is  Old-time  Religion 
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So  that  oth-ers  to  Christ  might  be  won,  And  His  matchless  love  know; 

to  know  and; 
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Live  a  life  that  will  prove  to  the  world, God  is  still  on  the  throne, 

the  throne, 
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For  You,  Tor  You,  for  You 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT  in  "Crimson  Glory"  W.  LEE  HIGGINS 


1.  In     ten-der  love  the  Sav  -  ior  came, From  heav'n  above  lost  souls  to  claim, 

2.  His  sacred  brow  was  pierced  with  thorn, His  tender  hands  with  nails  were  torn; 

3.  He  bore  the  cross  with  blood-stained  tread,  He  suf-fered  loss  as  on  He  sped, 

4.  'Twas  love  that  framed  sal-va-tion's  plan, And  bro't  His  grace  to  sin  -  ful  man, 
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He  trod  the  path  of  grief  and  shame,  For  you,  for  you. 

His  heart  was  bro-ken  and  for-lorn, 

His  pre-cious  blood  was  free-ly  shed, 

Our  Sav -ior  died,  the  gulf  to   span,  For  you, for  you,  for  you,  for    you. 

__      r.  +-  -♦-  r  K  £  tv  v  uj  -w. 

— —    ■  A A A A-H A A A-rA !l-- 1 1 1 fl  — 


F=F=F=±=tF=f=F 


f"- 


D.  S. — And  now  He  pleads  before  the  throne, For  you,  for  you,  for  you,  for  you. 
Chorus  i       i       i       ,  ,      i       i       ,       «■.  ,D.  S. 
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It  was  for  you  such  love  was  shown, He  died  to  claim  you  for  His  own; 

.  I    -♦"    -ff-    -.♦-    ^    -K-  I     -+ (ft-     ^     :*^-.ft.-  tK-  ~£Z 

-A A A-|H A A AH-A A A tM— if.  I 1 1 


t: 


fc=t=t=±: 


:t 


F^=^ 


-i h 1 — u 

-I f- — I — p 


^m 


t 


No.  54  WHEN  THE  BELLS  RING  HOME  FOR  ME 

Copyright,     1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co., 
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1.  Rough  maybe      my  jour- ney  here, Long  the  road,    the  way     so   drear, 

2.  We     will  make   the    wel  -  kin  ring, Sing-  ing     to      our  Lord  and  King, 

3.  Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  Lord  and  King, Now  ac  -  cept    the  praise  we  bring, 


JU- 


«B_ 


*=*: 


^=4=4: 


^^S 


=t=t= 


:£=** 


*=t 


35^^ 


-i=3=2=2 


There's  a  home  a -wait- ing  o'er  the  sea;Loved  ones  long  gone  on  be -fore, 
AH  with  hap  -  py  voic  -  es  glad  and  free;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  we  will  raise, 
Out     of  grate-  ful  hearts  we   sing   to  Thee; When  we  see   Thy  bless-ed  face, 
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I       shall  see      on  that  bright  shore, 

Giv  -  ing    ev  -   er  -  last-ing  praise,  When  the  har-bor  bells  ring  home  for  me. 

We'll  ex  -  tol     Thy  matchless  grace, 
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Chorus 


When  the  bells  ring  home  I 

When  the  bells  ring  home 
When  the    bells  ring  home 
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shall  no 
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more    roam, 
I      shall  no  more  roam, 
shall       no  more  roam, 
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I'll  sing  and   tell   the  bless-ed    sto  -  ry,  With  heart  so  hap  -  py,  glad  and 
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WHEN  THE  BELLS  RING  HOME  FOR  ME 
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Shout  the  glad    re -f rain,  Sing      it   o'er    a  -  gain, 

Shout  the  glad  re-f rain,  Sing      it  o'er  a-gain, 

so  free;  Shout  the    glad  re-f  rain,  Sing     it    o'er  a-gain, 
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I'llhave    a   hap- py  home  in   glory,When ring  the  harbor  bells  for  me, fur  me 
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1.  There  is       a   place  of  beau -ty   rare, "lis     in    the  glo  -  ry    land; 

2.  It        is       a  home  of    jas  -  per-walls,  On  heav-en's  gold -en  strand; 

3.  This  earth's  not  my  a  -  bid  -ing  place, 'Tis  but     a  pil-grim   land; 

4.  This  home, by  faith,  I    now  can   see, 'Tis  Canaan's  hap  -  py    land; 
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A   place  where  all      is  wondrous  fair, Now  made, not  made  with   hands. 
'Tis  where  no  shad-ows  ev  -  er  falls, 

There'll  be  my  home, when  ends  life's  race,  not  made,not,made  with  hands, 

This  place  for  e'er  my  home  shall  be, 

3H —  1 1 1 1 — ti 1 1 1 — Ii F — » — p- 


S5^  ^ 


i 


-t=: 


D.S.Someday  I'll  reach  that  hap  -  py  home, A  home  not  made  with  hands  (with  hands. ) 
.Chorus  ,  ,  D.S. 


A  Hap        -        py    home,  'Tis   in    the    Glo  -  ry  land; 

A  home, sweet  home, a    hap-pyhome,  Glo  -  ry   land; 

„  £  -m-t*- 


No.  56 


Jesus  Game  By 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co..  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
M.  W.  EASTERLING  J.  W.  ASKEW 
N       v"  .  N      h       N  N 


— ♦-= '-* ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ■ 


1.  Once    I    was  wand'ring  in  sin's  darkened  night,  Far  from  the  path  that  leads 

2.  Gent-ly    He  whispered  in  tones  soft  and  low, "Come  un  -  to    Me    and   I'll 

3.  Brighter    the  path  grows  from  day  un-  to   day,     Bur-dens  are  light-er    since 

3fc* 


to  the  bright  goal;  Je  -  sus  came  by  and  showed  me  the  true  light, 
give  your  heart  ease;  Oh,  what  a  pleas- ure  His  par -don  to  know, 
He    came  a  -  long;    On  -  ward    I     trav  -  el     the  straight  nar  -  row   way, 
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me  from  sin   and  my  spir  -  it  made  whole.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  came 

in   His  keep-ing,  my  soul   He   e'er  sees. 
er    con  -  tent-ed  and  sing-ing      a    song.  Yes,  Je-sus  passed  by,        yes, 
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by, Set  my    feet up  -  on    high, . 

Je  -  sus  passed  by,  Set  my    feet  up  -  on    high,  set    my  feet  up  -  on    high, 
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And  His  love-light     is    shin-  ing    to  -  day; I've  noth 

to  -  day;         noth  -  ing  to  dread, 
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Jesus  Game  By 
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head,   Joy  and  glad-ness  are  mine   all    the  way. 

lead-  iug     a  -  head, 
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What  a  Friend 
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1.  What 

2.  Have 

3.  Are 
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a  friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  All 
we  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta-tions?  Is 
we  weak  and  heav-  y  -  lad  -  en, 
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our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
there  trou-ble    an  -  y- where? 
Cumbered  with    a    load    of  care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God 
We  should  nev  -  er  be  dis  -  cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-  ior,  still    our    ref  -  uge,  Take  it      to    the  Lord 
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in  pray'r! 
in  pray'r. 
in    pray'r. 
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D.S.-A1I  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
D.S.-Je -sus  knows  our  ev  - 'ry  weak-ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
D.S.-ln  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, Thou  wilt  find  a      so  -  lace  there. 
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0      what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  -  feit,   0    what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Can    we    find  a  friend  so    faith -ful,   Who  will   all    our  sor-rows  share? 
Do    thy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake  thee?  Take  it      to    the  Lord    in  pray'r; 
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1.  I       am  hap-py     ev-'ry    day    as     I  walk  the  nar  -  row  way, For  the 

2.  Praise  the  Lord  I'm  glo-ry  bound  to     re-ceive  a  robe  and  crown, There  the 

3.  When  I    get    to    glo  -  ry  -  land  I   will  see  the  nail-scarred  hands, Of  the 
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Lord  gives  me    the    vie  -  to-  ry;      So      I    raise  my  voice  and  sing  hal  -  le-  ; 
bless  -  ed    Sav-ior's  face  I'll  see;     And  I'll  praise  Him  on  that  day  for  He 
Sav  -  ior  who  once  died  for  me;  There  I'll  sing  for  -  ev  -  er-more  and  His 
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lu  -  jah  to  my  King, Since  He  showed  His  precious  love  to  me.  . . . 

took  my  sins    a-way  When  He  showed  His  precious  love  to  me 

matchless  name  adore,  For  He  showed  His  precious  love  to  me.    | 

He  showed  His  love  to  me. 
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Since    Je  -         -         -         sus  showed  His  love      to 

Je  -  sus  showed  His  love,  He  showed  His  love      to 
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py  and  from  sin    I'm  free;  I    have 
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hap-py,  0    so    hap-py  and  from  sin    I'm  free;        have  the  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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Since  Jesus  Showed  His  Love  to  Me 


the  bless-ed  vie  -  to-ry,  Since   Je-sus  showed  His  love  to  me. 

He  showed  His  love  to  me. 
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1.  I've     a     Sav-ior  now     in    glo-ry,     I     am    His  and  He     is  mine,  How  I 

2.  This  my  Friend  will  ne'er  forsake  me,  I    am  purchased  with  His  blood,  And  His 

3.  Such  great  love!  it  fills  with  wonder, Thrills  my  soul  each  passing  day, And  some- 

4.  Try-ing  now  to    fol-low  Je-sus, Walk -ing  in  the  nar  -row  way, Finding 
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love    to      tell    the  sto  -  ry,    Of     this    pre  -  cious  Friend  di  -  vine 
love  will    e'er  o'er-take  me,  Save   me    from    o'er-  whelm-ing  flood. .  . 
time    at    home  up  yon  -  der,  I'll     for -sake     the      trav'ler's    way.... 
great-est    joy     in  serv  -  ing,  Faith-ful  -  ly       each    pass  -  ing    day.    .  . 
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0      I    love    to  tell    the    sto  -  ry,  Of    this  pre-cious  Friend  di-vine; 

who  is    di-vine; 
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How  He's  reigning  now     in     glo-ry,     I      am    His  and  He 

_ . I- 1 ^._5 W_l 1 1 


is  mine. 

tru-  ly  mine. 
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Won't  it  be  Glory 
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1,0-   ver  in    glo  -  ry- land  di  -  vine,   Re-gions  of  love  are  yours  and  mine, 

2.  Ev  -  er  keep  working    on    the  way,  Seek-ing  the  ones  who've  gone  a-stray, 

3.  Man-  y  have  loved  ones  gone  be-fore, Watching  andwait-ing    on  that  shore, 
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Sure-ly  the  sun  we  shall  outshine, 'Neath  the  bright  dome;  ('neath  heaven's  dome;) 
Sure-ly  you'll  greet  them  some  sweet  day, 0  -  ver  the  foam;  (the  deep  sea  foam;) 
With  the  Re-deem-er     ev  -  er-more,  Nev-er     to  roam;  (no    more  to    roam;) 
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Walk-ing  the  streets  of  pur  -  est  gold,  Sing-ing  while  end-  less     a  -  ges    roll, 
There  you  shall  meet  the  souls  you've  won, Hear  the  dear  Master's  words  "well  done,' 
What  a     re  -  un  -  ion  that  will    be,  Shout-ing  and  sing-ing      vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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Won't  it     be 

glo  -  ry   when  we      all 
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get  home? 

when  we     get     home? 
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Home        for            all                           who  will  be  -  heve, 
Je-sus  has  a  home  pre-pared  a  -  bove,For  all  who  be    -   lieve, 
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Won't  it  be  Glory 
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Showers     of  bless-ings    ev  -  'ry    day,  We   shall  re  -  ceive;    

we    shall  re-ceive; 
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Day       'twill        be, 
What  a  happy  day  that  day  'twill  be, Our  friends  and  our  loved  ones  we  shall  see, 
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1.  My  soul  belongs  to  Jesus  now, For  He  has  made  me  free, His  light  shall  shine  up- 

2.  I'm  walking  in  the  gospel  way, In  His  He  holds  my  hand:His  love  will  lead  me 

3.  I      tell  the  sto  -  ry  of  His  love  To  those  who  live  in  sin, And  point  them  to  the 

4.  My  heart  and  soul  are  His  at  last, I'm  safe  within  His  grace,  And  when  my  trials 
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on    my  brow  For  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

day  by  day, And  help  my  soul  to  stand.  Yes, bless  His  name, to  earth  He  came  And 

throne  above,  Where  pardon  they  may  win. 

all  are  past  I'll  meet  Him  face  to  face. 


died  to  set  me  free,  So  I  shall  sing  of  Christ  my  King, For  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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I'm  Satisfied 
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1.  In  my  heart  I  have   a  sto  -ry,  'Tis  the  sweet-est  ev  -er  told,  How  the 

2.  Ev-'ry  day  I'm  more  de-light-ed,  And  my  heart  is  full  of  love,  Since  my 

3.  When  my  life  on  earth  is  end-ed,  And  the  time  forwork  is  past,  Whenmy 
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Sav-ior  came  from  glory  Just  to  save  the  sin-sick  souI;How  He  took  me  out  of 
soul  has  been  in-vit  -  ed  To  the  kingdom  fair  a-bove;  Trusting  ev-er, doubting 
soul  has  there  as-cended  To  my  home  sweet  home  at  last;Dwel5ng  ev-er  there  in 
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dan-ger,  Put  a  new-born  love  in-side,  And  no  long-er  I'm  a  strang-er,  I'm 
nev  -  er,  For  with  Je  -  sus  I  a  -  bide,  With  the  Mas-ter  in  His  serv-ice,  I'm 
Beu-lah,  Nothing  there  will  be  de-nied,  1  am  Bing-ing  hal  -  le-  lu-]ab,I'm 
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sat  -  is    -  fled.  0  -  ver  there  'tis  spring,  And 

I       am  sat-is-fied.  Up  there  'tis  spring. 
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I'm  Satisfied 


Christ       our  Lord  and  King  The  gates       swing  wide,        I'll  walk 

With  Christ  When  the  gates       swing  wide,       I'll  walk        in 
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in -side,  I'll  not  de-nied  Bat  -  is  -  fied. 

side,         I'll  not  be  de-nied,  0  yes    I      am    sat-is-fied. 
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1.  Tho'  heav  -  y  bur  -  dens  bend  you  How,  And  Bor-rows  cause  the  tears  to  flow, 

2.  The  clouds  will  pass,  the  sky  be  bright,  The  glow-ing  dawn dis-pel  the  night, 

3.  Till  all  the  shad  -  ows  pass  a  -  way,  And  comes  the  ev  -  er-lasting  day, 


And  loved  ones  from  your  side  must  go,  O    soul  sing    on. 


'Twill  radiant  be  with  His  own  light, 
Just  trust  in  Christ, let  come  what  may, 


$-£-rg=ig:zfr=fafr 


I*1  II*     1 


Sing     on,  0  soul  sing  •n. 
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Sing  on sing  on, 

Sing  on,  sing  on,  sing  on,  Sing  on,   sing  on  and  on, 
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What  a  Meeting  Over  Yonder 
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1.0,  what  a  meet-ing  t'will  be, When  I  cross  o-ver  the  sea,  With  loved  ones 
2.1  love  to  tell  of  my  Sav-ior  as  I  trav-el  each  day,  Of  His  great 
3.  Ac  -  cept  the  Sav  -  ior   and  take  Him  as  your  pi-lot  and  guide.  Your  path  will 
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gone  on  be  -  fore  me  I'll  be  hap-py  and  free;  I'll  sing  the  prais  -  es  of 
mer-cy  and  fa  -  vor  all  a  -  long  the  home  way;Yes,  ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den  He 
seem  so  much  lighter    if  He  walks  by  your  side;He'll  lead  you    on- ward  and 
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Je  -   sus  thru    the  glad     a  -  ges   long, Eedeemed  by  grace  and  made  free  will 
light -ens  when    on  Him    I       de-pend,  He  doth  sur-round  me  with  safe-ty 
up-  ward    to     the  par  -  a  -  dise  gate,  Where  crowns  of  glo-ry     ef  -  ful-gent 
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D.S. -Sav-ior  while  the   a  -  ges  shall  roll,  And  share  a    man-sion  e  -  ter-nal 
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the  theme  of       my   soul.   0,   what    a      meet 

the   long  jour  -  ney's  end. 

the    pil-grims     a-  wait.  1 
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ing  o  -  ver  yon        -        -        der  With  friends  and  loved  .    .  ■;. 

what  a  meeting       o  -  ver  yon-der  sainted  loved  ones, 
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ones       gone    be- fore     We'll  walk  and    talk   with     the 

who  have  gone  be-fore  us  to      glo  -  ry,         We'll 
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be  -  fore  us    to        glory, 
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1.  There's  a  spot    to     me  most  pre  -  cious,  Tho    I  search  the  coun-try  fair; 

2.  Once    I     did    not   know  my    Sav  -  ior,    And  was  sink-ing    in     des  -  pair; 

3.  All      my  sor-rows,  dis  -  ap- point-ments,  Ev-'ry    bur-den,    ev  - 'ry     care; 
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I  can  find  no  place  that's  dear-er,  Than  my  se  -  cret  place  of  pray'r. 
But  He  broke  my  ev  -  'ry  fet  -  ter,  In  my  se  -  cret  place  of  pray'r. 
I      can  take  them  all      to     Je  -  sus,      In     my    se  -  cret  place    of    pray'r. 
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In  my  se-cret  place  of  pray'r,     .  .     Je-sus  whispers  to    me    there; 

of  pray'r,  to     me  there; 
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And  His  lov  -  ing  voice, makes  my  heart  rejoice, In   my  secret  place  of  pray'r. 
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We  Are  Pilgrims 
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1.  We're  a  band  of  faith  -ful    pil-grims  marching  on     the    glo  -  ry  way, 

2.  We      are  marching    in     the  foot-steps  of     the  man    of    Gal  -  i  -  lee, 

3.  There  are  man  -  y  things  per-plex  -  ing    and  the  way     is     of  -  ten  dim, 


And  so  of  -  ten  we  are  wea -ry, faint  and  sore;We  are  bound  for  that  fair 
And  we  know  that  there  are  tri  -  als  we  must  bear; But  we'll  bear  them  all  re- 
Yet  there  is       a  light  that's  guid-ing  from  a  -  far;  We  will  ev  -  er  keep  on 
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ha  -  ven  where  there  is  un  -  end  -  ing  joy,  And  where  suf  -  fer  -  ing  and 
joic  -  ing  with  the  tho't  that  we  are  free;  And  that  all  things  will  be 
marching fplac  -ing  all     our  trust  in   Him,  Till     we  reach  that  place  where 
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grims,faith-ful 
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sor  -  row  come  no  more.  We  are  pil 
right  -  ed     o  -  ver  there, 

all      the  faith-  ful  are.      We  are  pil-grims,  we    are    pil-grims,  faith-ful 

— «-i— p — 1»  •  ^  ,  •   .  rp  »  p  ,p  •  p — p-s— (» — ^— p  1*"*  i*" 


1  . ^~H' 


pil        -        -        grims,    March-ing   on the  glo  -  ry 

pil-grims,  faithful  pilgrims, Marching    on,  yes,  marching  on      the  glo  -  ry 
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We  Are  Pilgrims 
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We    are  pil        -        -        -        grims,faith-ful 
ry  way;  We    are  pil-grims,  we     are    pil-grims,faith-ful 
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pil        -        -        grims,      Faithful  pilgrims  marching  on  the  glo-ry    way. 
pil-grims,  faith-ful  pilgrims, 
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1.  Great    Cre-a  -  tor  of  the  moun-  tains,  Flow-ers, streams  and  morning  dew; 

2.  Oft       a-midst  Thy  shady  for  -    ests,  We    may  find  a   se-cret  place: 

3.  When  o'er-cast  with  dark  tempta  -  tions,  Tri  -  als  press  and  foes  annoy; 
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How  Thy  hand-i  -  work  in  na  - 
Cast  a -side  our  ev -'ry  bur  - 
'Tis     with  Thee, my  on -ly    ref    - 
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Doth      my  soul  re-  new. 

Meet    Thee  face  to  face. 

I      find  peace  and  joy. 
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1.  Friendsjis  -  ten,  I'll    tell  you     a    sto  -  ry     to  -  day    Of    Je  -  sus    my 

2.  When  first    I    sought  Je- sus    my  whole  life  was  sad,  Life's  sorrows  were 

3.  And    some-time  I'll  see  Him  and  look  on     His  face,  And  be  with    re- 
Let       glo  -  ry     and  hon  -  or    and  prais-es      be  giv'n,  To   Je  -  sus    who 


Sav  -  ior  and  King;  (blessed  King;)  I    find  Him  growing  more  precious  than 
bend-  ing  me  low;(ver  -  y    low;)But  since  I've  found  Him  He  keeps  me  so 
deemed  ones  at  rest;  (per- feet  rest;)  I'll  keep  on  serv-ing  and  sing-ing  and 
died    on     the  tree;  (cru-el    tree ;)  That  who-so -ev-er  shall  trust  Him  shall 


ev  -  er     be  -  fore,  And  this  is      the  rea  -  son 
hap-py    and  glad,    He  keeps  me    and  loves  me 
trust-ing  His  grace,   In   Him  I     shall  pass  ev  - 
live    on      in  heav'n,  From  sorrow    for  -ev-er 


I  sing.(ev  -  er  sing.) 
I  know. (yes,  I  know.) 
'ry  test,  (ev  -  'ry  test.) 
set  free.(ev  -  er    free  J 
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O     this    is     the  rea  -  son    I    sing, . 


ev  -  er    sing, 


The  prais-es     of 


Je  -  sus  my    King;  He  bless-  es 

lov  -  ing    King; 
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pres-ence    I    stay,    And  this    is      the    rea-son      I    sing. (ev  -  er    sing.) 
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Sail  On 
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1.  Sail    on,    0     gos- pel  ship,  sail    on,     A-cross  life's  rest  -less  sea; 

2.  Sail    on  thru  waves  and  o'er  the  foam,  To  that  bright  glo  -  ry  land; 

3.  The    har  -  bor  lights  we  soon  shall  see,    A  -  long  the    dis  -  tant  shore; 
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We'll    an  -  chor    on  some  fade-less  dawn,  For  all       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
Sail      on      till    safe    at   home, sweet  home  On  heav-en's  gold -en  strand. 
We'll  join    the    ransomed  com  -  pa  -  ny,    Re-joic-  ing    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Sail    on, sail  on, 0    gos -pel  ship,sail    on; 

Sail  on,  sail  on,  sail  on; 
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Sail  on,         sail,  sail 
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Sail  on, sail    on,   0    gos-pel  ship,sail  on. 

sail  on,  sail  on,  sail  on. 
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1.  I'd  like  to  stay  here  '.ong-er     an^an'sal-lotted  days  And  watch  the  fleeting 

2.  I    want  to    be  of  service    a  -  long  this  pil-grim  way,  And  lead  the  lostto 

3.  The  end  I  knof  is  near-in{j — by  faith  I  look  a  -  way  To  yonder  home  su- 
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chang-es  of  life's  un  -  ev  -  en  ways,  But  if  my  Sav  -  ior  calls  me  to 
Je  -  sus  as  ferv  -  ent  -  ly  I  pray;  As  day  by  day  I  trav  -  el  I'll 
per-  nal— the  land  of  end  -  less  dij;  I'll  cling  to   Him  for  -  ev  -  er,    and 
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that  sweet  home  on  high,  I'll  live  with  Him  fcr-ev  -  er  in  Glo  -ry  by  and  by# 
keep  Him  ev  -  er  nigh,  And  ive  with  Him  for-ev-  er 
look  b<>-y- 1  \e  sky,  And  cpend  the  end-less  a-ges 
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0    yes  I'll  live  in  Glo  -  ry  by        and       by,  I'lltellandsingiove'e 

live  in  Glo  -  ry  by  and  by, 
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on      high;  There  with  my  dear  Be-deem-er     no 
tell  love's  sto-ry  there  on  high; 
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I'll  Live  in  Glory 
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more     to        die,  0  yes  I'll  live  in  glo  -  ry  by    and  by. 

nomoretodie,  Glo  -  ry       by    and  by. 
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All  Hail  The  King 

'   OWNED    BY    J.     M.     HENSON 
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1.  Be  •  hold  the  King  ex  pect  -  ed  soon,    Be    read  -  y     for    that  hour, 

2.  Not  as      a     ba  -  by      in      a    stall      Will    He    ap  -  pear  that  day, 

3.  That  we  may  share  His  roy  -  al  throne  And  reign  with  Him  for  aye; 
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It    may  be  morn-ing,  night  or  noon  When  He    de-scends  in  pow'r, 
Bat  as    the  one  great  Lord*  of    all   Whom  fol  -  low  -  ers   o  -  bey, 
O     let    as  claim  Him  as  our  own,    And    go  with  Him   a  -  way. 
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All  bail! All  hail! 

the  might-y  King  of  Kings!  the  One  who  tic  -'try  brings, 
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All    hail! 

The  One  from  whom  each  bless-ing  springs, 
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All  bail  the    might  -  y  King! 
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No.  72        WE'LL  SOON  BE  AT  HOME 

Dedicated    to    my    school    at    Sylacauga.    Ala.,    1937 

Copyright,    1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co.,    in    "Crimson    Glory" 

W.  M.  D.  W.  M.  DeVAJJGHN 
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1.  Nev  -  er   wor-ry  tho  rough  the  road, Look  to     Je-sus  and   pray, 

2.  Mat-  ters   not  what  the  world  may  say,  Just  keep  look-  ing  a  -  head, 

3.  Then  when  we  shall  have  reached  the  end, No  more  work  we  can     do, 
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He  will  help  you  to  bear  your  load, Turn  your  night  in  -  to  day; 
Trust-ing  Je  -  sus  from  day  to  day,  There  is  noth  -  ing  to  dread; 
Face  to   face  with  our  dear- est  friend,  Al-ways  lov-ing  and    true; 

-   i  ■■»  „  /J  -  *■  - 


:tz: 


i 


4= 


*= 


A. A A. bfc- 


v    v    r 


-^=^=^: 


i?— *—?—?- 


Just  keep  trust-ing 
Tho  at  times  you 
We'll  be    hap  -  py, 


and  do  your  best,  He  will  take  care  of  you, 
are  sad  and  lone,  Clo  -  ser  to  Him  then  cling, 
so    glad    and  free,  In     the   light   of   His  love, 


l-rf-rJ 


3t=fc 


£=:■%=£ 


2=2=2-- 


And  willhelp  you  to  stand  the  test,  Safe  -ly  He'll  take  you  thru  (you  thru.) 
He  will  car  -  ry  you  safe  -  ly  home,  With  the  redeemed  to  sing (  to  sing.) 
Sing- ing shout-ing  glad  vie  -  to  -  ry,  With  the    redeemed  a-bove(   a-bove.) 


Chorus. 


Gfo  •  ry     to    God  we'll  soon  be     at  home, Free  from  all  pain  and  care, 


WE'LL  SOON  BE  AT  HOME 
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With  the  dear  loved  ones  nev  -  er     to  roam,  In  that    ci  -  ty     so  fair; 


No   more  bur  -  dens  we'll  have    to    bear,  Nev- er  more  weep    or    sigh, 
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'Twill  be    joy    be-yond  all  com-pare, In  that  home-land  on  high,  (on  high.) 
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No.  73  JUST  AS  I  AM 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT  WM.  B.  BRADBURY 
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1.  Just  as  I  am!     with-out     one  plea, But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I  ami      and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid    my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I  am!      tho' tossed   a-bout, With  many  conflict, many  a  doudt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am  — Thou  wilt      recieve,Wiltwelcome,pardon,cleanse,relieve, 
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And    that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 

To  Thee, whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,   0  Lamb  of  God!    Icomellcome! 

Fight  -  ing  and  fears  with-in,  without, 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom  -  ise   I    believe, 
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Star  Of  Hope 
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1.  When  the  night    was  dark  And  the  sin    clouds  rolled 

2.  When  my  frail    bark  tossed On  the  storm  -  y   wave 

3.  While  with-in      this  world Filled  with  sin  and   woe 
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And    my  wan-dring  feet strayed  from  the  fold 

From  with-out    the  deep I  cried  Lord  save 

While  temp-ta  -  tions  throng me    as     I     go . 
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When  the  home  -  path  drear I   could    not      see 

From  the  mid  -  night  sky o'er  hung  with  doom 

Still    the  path       to    home  I    yet       can    see 
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A        won-drous  star shone  down   on     me 

A        wel-come    ray pierced  thru  the  gloom  . . . 

That  kind  -  ly    star still  shines  for    me  
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O        star    of  hope shine  on    for  me  . . . 
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Star  Of  Hope 
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Tour      wel-come  beams I     e'er  shall  see 
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My    glad  heart  thrills so     full     and  free 
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Shine     on  bright  star of    hope   for   me 
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1.  Fa  -  ther  of      all,  Thy  care  we  bless,  Which  Crowns  our  fam  -  i  -  lies    with  peace; 

2.  To  God  most  wor  -  thy  to     be  praised, Be  our   do-mes-tic    al  -  ters  raised; 

3.  To  Thee  may  each    u  -  nit  -  ed  house  Morning  and  night  pre-sent  its    vows; 

4.  So  may  each    fu  -  ture  age  pro-claim  The  hon-ors    of    Thy  glo  -  rious  name, 
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From  them  they  spring,  and  by  Thy  hand  They  are  and  shall  be  still  sus-tained. 
Who  Lord  of  heav'n,  yet  deigns  to  come  And  sanc-ti  -  fy  our  hum-blest  home. 
Our  ser-vants  there,  and  ris  -  ing  race,  Be  taught  Thy  precepts  and  Thy  grace. 
And  each  sue  -  ceed  -  ing  race  re-move,  To   join  the  fam  -  i  -  ly       a  -  bove. 
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Give  Me  Jesus 
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1.  I  oft  -  en  need  the  friendship  of  ev  -'ry  one  I  know,  I  need  the  pray 'rs  of 

2.  My  tri  -  als  oft  are  hard-er  than  I    a  -  lone  can  bear,  I  need  a  friend  and 

3.  It  takes  a   lot   of  cour  -age  to   get  a  -long  in  life, We  meet  with  many 
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chris-tians  as  on  life's  way  I  go;  Of  all  I  find  to  help  me  a- 
help  -  er  my  bur-dens  all  to  share;  I  know  that  my  Re-deem  -  er  will 
prob-lems,with  much  of  pain  and  strife;  I  shall  not  be  for-sak-en    if 
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long  this  wea-ry  road,  I'll  take  the  won-drous  Je-sus  to  bear  my  heav-yload, 
help  me  when  in  need,  0  give  me  blessed  Je-sus,  for  He's  a  friend  in-deed. 
Je  -  sua  is  my  friend, So  I  shall  have  Him  near  me  to  keep  un-to  the  end. 
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GifemeJe-sns ev-'ryday,  give  me  Je-sus all  the 

Give  me  Je-sus ev-'ry  day,  give  me  Je-sus... 
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way,  In  my  dream-ing or  a  -  wake,  Thisgreat 

all  the  way,  In  my  dreaming  or  a -wake, 
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Gi? e  Me  Jesus 
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Savior I  will  take.  To  up' 

This  great  Savior  I  will  take  I  wifl  take. 
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bold  me and  to 

To  up-bold  me,. 
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guide,  I  will  keep  Him near  my  side,  He  will  keep  me. 

andto  guide,  I  will  keep  Him near  my  side,  He  will 
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come  what  may, 

keep  me come  what  may, 
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Give  me  Je-sus all  the  way. 

Give  me  Jesus  all  the  way , all  the  way. 
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Amazing  Grace 


R«v.  John  Newton 
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1.  A  -  maz  -ing  grace, how  sweet  the  sonnd,  That  saved  a  wretch  like     mel 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, And  grace  my    tears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thro'  man  -y    dan-gers, toils  and  snares,  I  have   al  -  read  -  y        come; 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten-thousand  years, Bright shin-ing  as  the    sun; 
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1        once  was     lost  but  now  I'm  found, Was  blind  but    now    I  see. 
How    pre  -  cious    did   that    grace  ap-pear  The  hour   1      first  be-lieved. 
'Tis     grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far.  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
We've    no    les      days    to    sing  God's  praise  Than  when  we  first  be-gun. 
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No.  78     Won't  it  Be  a  Wonderful  Time? 


Copyright   193  8,  The  A.  j.  Showalter  Co., 
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1.  When  the  might  -y  trum-pet  sounds  and  na-  tions  gath-  er  'round,  the  judgment 

2.  When  the     el-   e-ments  shall  melt  and  fire    be -gins  to    fall,for  judgment 

3.  When  we    hold  with-  in    our  hand    a  harp   of    pur  -  est  gold, up  yon-der 
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Won't  that  be 

Yes.won't  it 
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a   hap  -    py        time; 

hap    -    py  time;  in     glo 
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When  we  hear  the  Sav-iour  say-ing"comeye  blest  of  mine,  "Ye  blessed 
Will  you  be  a-  mong  the  ones  who  heed-  ed  not  His  call?  o  sin  -  ner 
Sing  -  ing  sweet-  est  songs  up  there  while  end-  less    a  -  ges  roll,for  -  ev  -  er 
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Won't  that  be 

Then  won't 
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a  won-  der  -  ful 
it     be     so  won- der  -  ful     in  God's  great  heav-  en! 
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1  will  go  to  meet      my  Sav  -  iour, 

Yes     I  will    go  meet        my  bless  -  ed    Sav  -  iour, 
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WON'T  IT  BE  A  WONDERFUL  TIME 
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When  my  life  on  earth         is  o'er; 

Yes  when  my    life  shall        then    all     be      o  -  ver 
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will    go  yes,  hal    -     le      -  lu  -  jah,  To 

Yes     I  will     go  hal    -     le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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live  with  Him  for-ev  er  more. 

To    live  with  Him,  to  live  with  Him  for  -  ev-  er-more. 
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No.  79   TELL  THE  NEWS  TO  SOMEONE  ELSE 
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REV.  ALFRED  BARRA.TT  in  "Crimson  Glory"  W.  LEE  HIGGINS 
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1.  Have  you  been  saved  and  cleansed  from  sin,  Do   you  enjoy  God's  grace  with-in; 

2.  To    those  who  yearn  His  love  to  know, Whose  hearts  are  filled  withgrief  and  woe; 

3.  To   those  who  wait    in  dark   de-spair,Who  fal-terneath  the  load  they  bear; 

4.  Tell    the  glad  news   of  sav  -  ing  grace, Tell   it  with  joy    in    ev- 'ry  place; 
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Go  in  His  name  lost  souls  to  win,  And  tell  the  news  to  some-  one  else. 
Go  in  His  name  and  as  you  go, Tell  the  glad  news  to  some- one  else. 
Go  in  His  name  their  grief  to  share,  And  tell  the  news  to  some-  one  else. 
Tell    it     to  -  day  with  shin  -  ing  face, Tell  the  gladnews  to  soms-one  else. 
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No.  80        It's  a  Good  Old  World  After  All 


(Answer  to  "It's  an  Unfriendly  World  lo  Me") 
Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
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1.  It      is  good  to  live  in  this  old  world  below, Tho  I    can-not  call  it     home; 

2.  There  are  pleasant  paths  along  the  fields  of  lif e, Thru  our  pil-grim-age  be  -  low; 

3.  So   I'll  not  complain  what-ever  may  be-tide,  Be  it  sun-shine, be    it     rain; 
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For  the  Lord  is  good  as  a  -  long  the  way  I  go,  Or  wher-ev-er  I  roam; 
Tho  the  days  of  stress  when  life  is  filled  with  strife,  Are  quite  frequent  I  know; 
For    I  know  the  Lord  is         ev  -  er    by  my  side,  I'll  not    call  Him    in  vain; 
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For  the  earth  is  fair,and  with  His  wondrons  care, He  will  watch  what-e'er  betide, 
But  the  Lord  a-bove looks  down  on  me  with  love, And  He  hears  me  when  I  call, 
Till         by  His  grace  I     see  His  shin-ing  face, Just  be-yond  the  jas-per  wall, 
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Tho  many  a  day  the  clouds  are  dark  and  gray, It's  a  good  old  world  after  all 
As  I  jour  -  ney  here  with  Je-sus  ev-er  near,  It's  a  good  old  world  after  all 
In       this  pilgrim  way  I'll  be  content  to  stay,  It's  a  good  old  world  after  all 
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With  a  sky      wondrous  blue, 
a  sky  won-  drous  blue, 
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It's  a  Good  Old  World  After  All 
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All  my  blessings            are  so  man-y,          And  my  friends  good  and  true; 

All  my  blessings        are  so  many,          And  my  friends  good  and  true; 
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That  despite  all     my  troubles,  Or  what-e'er       may  befall, 

That  despite  all       of  my  trou-bles,  Or  what-ev  -  er       be    -  fall, 
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I'm  still  glad  I      am  liv-ing,  It's  a  good  old  world  after  all. 

I  am  still  glad      I   am    liv-ing,  af-terall. 
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A  Daily  Prayer 


No.  81 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,in  "Crimson  Glory" 
NEWT  C.  KEELING  W.  Floyd  Taylor,  owner  W.  FLOYD  TAYLOR 
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1.  Pro-tect    me, Lord, from  ev -'ry  snare, Help  me    my    ev-'ry    bur -den  bear, 

2.  Pray  take   my  helpless  hand    in  Thine, Let  me     up -on  Thy  breast   re-cline, 

3.  Let  peace    my  days  on  earth  at-tend,  When  foes  as- sail  wilt  Thou     de-fend, 
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And  give  me  cheer  thru  all  my  care,  Dear  Lord,  I  pray. 
Give  me  a  share  of  grace  di  -  vine,  Dear  Lord,  I  pray. 
And  keep    me  safe  -  ly     to      the    end,  Dear  Lord,    I  pray. 


A    -  men. 
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No.  82      When  the  Last  Day's  Work  is  Done 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
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1.  When  the  toils    of     life     are    o  -   ver,  At    the  set  -  ting  of       the  sun, 

2.  What   a     day    of    great  re  -  joic-  ing,When  we    all    get  home    to   stay, 

3.  Oh,    that  day    for     us      is    com  -  ing,  And    it  won't  be  ver  -   y   long, 
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We  shall  rise  and  fiy  to  our  home  on  high, With  a  bet-terday  be-gun; 
Ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al  past, with  the  Lord  at  last  We  shall  have  a  hap-  py  day; 
Till    we   join  that  band  o  -  ver    in    that  land,  Sing- ing  out  the  glo-  ry  song; 
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What  a  joy  to  meet  our  loved  ones, And  the  friends  who've  gone  be-fore, 
When  we  hear  Him  say  glad  wel-come,En  -  ter  joys  that  you  have  won, 
Hap-py    day 'twill  last    for  -  ev  -  er,  For  there  is      no      set -ting   sun, 
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With  them  ev  -  er  be  thru  e-ter-ni-ty,  And  we'll  part  no,  nev- er-more. 
Hap  -py  songs  of  praise  unto  Him  we'll  raise,When  the  last  day's  work  is  done, 
There  will  be  no  night  in  that  home  so  bright, When  the  last  day's  work  is  done. 

,_,.  ■■r  fy  ,^j^g-r"  f-,m  ftv  •  -  ■*--*--*-  - 


£353 


EEEE 


£=£— k— fe 


E 


Chorus 


r 


1— r~ 


4— t-* 


S^r 


MZ3C 


& 


Lit-tle  stay  o  -  ver  here 
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When  our  stay       here  all    is     o 
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ast    day's      work  is  done, 
ver, And  the  last  day's  work  is  done, 
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When  the  Last  Day's  Work  is  Done 


Go-ing  home,  glo  -ry-land,At  the  set-ting  of   the  sun; 

We'll  be  go     -    ing  home  to  glo    -    ry,  At  the  set-ting,  set-ting  of  the  sun; 
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Meeting, there,  o-ver  there,  Love       will         fonder  grow, 

What  a  meet  -   ing    o  -  ver  yon    -  der, Where  our  love  will  still  grow  fon  -  der, 
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With  the  friends  of  yore  on  the  golden  shore,  When  the  last  day's  work  is  done. 

our  work  is  done. 
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My  God  and  Savior 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 

W.  Floyd  Taylor,  owner  W.  FLOYD  TAYLOR 
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1.  To      Thee,  my     God  and  Sav  -  ior,   My  heart    ex  -  ult  -   ing  springs, 

2.  I'll      eel  -   e  -  brate  Thy  glo    -   ry   With    all    the  saints      a  -  bove, 

3.  My    voice     in      sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion,     Je  -  ho  -  vah  Thou  shalt  hear; 
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Re  -  joic  -  ing  in  Thy  fa  -  vor,  Al  -  might  -  y  King  of  Kings. 
And  tell  the  joy  -  ful  sto  -  ry  Of  Thy  re  -  deem-  ing  love. 
0      grant  me    Thy   sal  -  va  -  tion,  And      to     my    soul  draw    near. 
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No.  84 .    I've  Got  that  Old-Time  Religion 


COPYRIGHT    1937    IN    "VICTORY    BELLS' 

CURTIS  TAYLOR  owned  by  morris  a  henson 
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1.  I've  got  that  old-time  re  -  lig  -  ion  in    my  glad  soul  to  -  day,  For   I 

2.  I've  got  that  old-time  re  -  lig  -  ion  and  the  shad-ows  have  flown,  Since  the 

3.  I've  got  that  old-time  re  -lig  -  ion,  and  I'm  look-ing  a-head,  Tho'  temp- 
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love  ev  -  'ry  bod  -  y  whom  I  meet  on  the  way;  The  pow'rof  St-  tan  no 
bless-ed  Be-deem-er  saved  and  made  me  His  own;  He  keeps  me  walk-ing  be* 
ta  -  tions  sur-round  me,  I  have  noth-ing  to  dread,  1  have  the  sun-light  ot 
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long  -  er  o'er  my  life  has  con-trol,  For  I'm  fac-ing  the  heav'ly  goal, 
side  Him  ev-'ry  step  of  the  way,  Glad-ly  sing-ing  His  praise  each  day. 
glo  -  ry  ev  -  er  shin-ing  a-round,  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  I'm  heav-en  bound. 
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I've  got  that  old-time  re -lig -ion  in  my  soul It  keeps  me 

yes,  in  my  soul, 
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ever  so  hap  -py,  free  and  whole I've  got  that  old-time  re  • 

so  free  and  whole, 
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I've  Got  that  Old-Time  Religion 


EI3Efc£: 


**  I, .  £ 

— 1~  tr — • — ■»— tr-Hr— ! W—  »-rtk7-hfar-P -•  B 


tFTtr 


lig-ion  in  the  old  -  f  ash-ioned  way,  Hal  -le-Iu-jah,  I'm  saved  today,  (today) 


No.  85.  The  Great  Judgment 

OWNED  BY  BORRIS.  HERSON  a  MATHEGON 


W  L.  MatheioB 
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1.  The  great  judgment  morningis  coming  we  know, The  day  and  the  moment  no 

2.  0    will   you   be  read-  y  when  Je-sus  re-turns  To  claim  all  His  children  and 

3.  Be  read  -  y  and  wait-ing  to  wel-come  that  day,  When  we  shall  be  given  our 
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mor-tal  can  tell;  But  if  we  are  faith-ful  while  here  be-low,  In  Heav-enfor- 
car-ry  them  home, Or  will  you  be  left  there  a-lone  to  yearn ?To  spend  the  long 
fi  -  nal  re- ward;  0   sin  -  ner  get  read  -  y  with  out  de  -  lay,  Ac-cept  ye  the 
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er-er  our  souls  shall  dwell.  The  judgment  day  (The  judgment  day)  will  sure-ly 
years  where  no  peace  can  come, 
mer-cies  of  Christ  the  Lord.  We'll  soar  a-way  (We'll  soar  »-way)to  worlds  a- 
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come  (will  sure-ly  come,)  And   we  on  earth  will  cease  to  roam; 

bove(to  worlds  a-bove)  Where  all  is  peace(Omi£ )  and  perfect  love. 
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Ood  s  Love 
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God's  love   is     like     a      crys  -  tal  f oun-tain  down  from  heav-en   flow 
How  sweet  it      is      to    know  that  I'm    in  -  vit  -  ed    to    this  f oun  • 
0        sin  -  ner  friend,  why  will  you  lin  -  ger  out     in  sin's  wild  des  - 
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It  flows  for  you,  it  flows  for  me,  like  light  its  wa  -  ters  shine;. 
That  Je  -  sus  said  "come  un  -  to  Me,  and  drink  of  love  di  -  vine;". 
When  there's  a  stream  that  flows  for  you,  where  joy  and  peace  com-  bine?. 


His  love  is  great-  er  and  far  deep  -  er  than 
I  left  the  des  -  ert  far  be  -  hind,  and  Bin 
I       too  once  roamed  the  bar-ren  plains,  and  far 
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This  stream      of  love  doth  flow  in 

This  stream        of  love  doth  flow 

I      found        this  stream        of  love,  to 

I    found  this  stream  of  love, 

But  now  His  love         flows  straight        in 

But  now  His  love  flows  straight 
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■  to    this    soul       of  mine, 

bless  this  soul       of  mine. 

-  to    this  soul       of  mine. 
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This  f oun        -  tain  flows   to  -  day,     It  flows   for    all   man  -  kind, 

crys  -  tal  f  oun  •  tain  man-kind, 
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God's  Love 


'Twill  fill  your  life  with  peace,  With  joy  your  face  will  shine; 

'Twill  fill  will  shine; 
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'Tis  flow      -       ing  from  God's  heart,  And  sweet-er  grows  each  day, 
Yes,  it     is  flow-  ing  each  day, 


H^gl 


0     yes,  it  flows  so    free 

it  flows 


In  -  to  this  soul        of  mine. 
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No.  87. 
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Enough  for  Me 

Used  by  permission 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 
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love  surpass- ing  knowledge!  0  grace  so  full  and  free!  I  know  that  Je-sus 

won-der  -  ful  sal-va-tion!  From  sin  He  makes  me  free!  I  feel  the  sweet  as- 

blood  of  Christ, so  precious,  Poured  out  on  Cal  va  -  ry !   I  feel  its  cleansing 
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saves  me,  And  that's  enough  for  me.  And  that's  enough  for  me,  0  that:s  enougn  ior  me, 
I  sur-ance,  And  that's  enough  for  me.  And  that's  enough  for  me,  0  that's  enough  fcr  me, 
'    pow  -  er,  And  that's  enough  for  me.  And  that's  enough  for  me,  0  that's  enou.h  for  me, 
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No.  88 
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Trusting  in  Him 
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1.  Trust-ing   in  Je  -  sus  my    Ee-deem-er     as     I   jour-ney  here  be-  low, 

2.  Trust-ing    in  Him  to     ev  -  er    lead  me    as     I    trav-el  down  life's  road, 

3.  Trust-ing  and  sing-ing     trib-utes  bringing  to    the  Lord  Ir  )m  day  to  day, 
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Hap-py     am  I     for    He     is 
On  -  ward  I     go    in    Him  re  - 
Lov-  ing  Him  ev  -  er,  doubting 
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with  me  as  1  ev  -  er  on-ward  go; 
joic-  ing  to  that  hap  -  py  blest  a- bode; 
nev-er     on   the    bless-ed   glo-ryway; 
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Won-der-fultho't  0    hal  -  le  - 
Ev  -    er    I'll  tell  how  Je  -  sus 
Faith-  ful  -  ly  serv-ing  my  dear 


lu  -  jah  I  have  joy  and  peace  within, 
suf-f ered  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va-  ry, 
Sav-ior  while  up  -  on  this  earth  I  roam, 
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Je  -  sus  has  promised  to    go 

Glo  -  ry  un  -  to    His  ho  -  ly 

Hop-ing  at  last    to  en  -  ter 
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with  me,  what  a    pre-cious  lov  -  ing  friend, 
name  my  end-less  song  shall  ev-er      be. 
heav-en    my     e  -  ter  -  nal  hap-  py  home. 
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Trust    -    ing         Him  to  lead  me     all  the  way, 

Trust-  ing  in  Christ  my  bless-ed  Lord,  to  lead  me  all  the  way, 
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Trusting  in  Him 
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Where        He  leads         as       I     His  will     o  -  bey; 

I    fol  -  low  where  He  leads  as     I  His     will  o      -     bey; 
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On  I  trav    -     el  with  the   one     I    love , 

Hap-  py    am    I      as    on      I      trav-el    with  the  one  I  love, 
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Know-ing  that  He    will  safe  -  ly    lead  me    to    my  home  a    -      bove. 

hap-py  home   a  -  bove. 

k       h\       N       k       k.      • .       .         .         N       N  /r\ 

P  -•-     -.         i         i         N      K       N     -^      ^ 


mm 


:t: 
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Land  of  Dreams  Gome  True 


Copyright,  1936,  by  The  A.  J.  Showal  er  Co.,  in  "Gospel  Harmony" 
AGNES  BUNCH  AGNES  BUNCH 
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1.  Somewhere  there  is     a  land  where  dreams  come  true. Where  skies  are  ev- er    bright  and  blue; 

2.  I've  dreamed  of  many  things  the  world  can't  give,  In  disappointments  now  I  live; 

3.  0         bliss-ful  hap-py  place,  0    par-a-dise,  Where  sweet-est  dreams  materialize; 

4.  I'm      go-ing  to  that  land  of  dreams  come  true,  When  all  my  dreaming  here  is  thru; 
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The  dreams  I  cherished  here  will  be  fulfilled  up  there,  In  that  happy  land  where  dreams  come  true. 
No  shattered  dreams.I'U  know  no  sorrow, tears  or  woe.In  that  happy  land  where  dreams  come  true. 
Up  there  I'll  dream  no  more,but  live  forever-mo  re,  In  that  happy  land  where  dreams  come  true. 
In    glad  re- al  -  i  -  ty  I'll  spend  e-ter-ni-ty,  In  that  happy  land  where  dreams  come  true. 
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Sail  On 


J.  C.  M. 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  ShowalUi  Co., 
in  "Crimson  Glory*' 


J  AS.  C.  MOOBE 
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1.0  sail  -  or  on  thestorm-y  sea,  with shad-ows  o  -  vercast,(o  ercast,) 
2.0  sail  -  or  out  up-on  the  waves,  A-drift  and  wear-  y-worn,  (so  worn,) 
3.  When  land-ed  safe-ly  on  that  shore  A  -  mid  the  'plauding  throng,  (the  throng,) 
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Just  trust  the  Pi  ■  lot  who  can  see,  He'll  take  you  home  at  last;  (at  last;) 
Take  heart  the  Mas-ter  knows,  and  saves,  A  voice  to  thee  is  borne, (yes  borne 
Where  storms  shall  beat.no, never-more,We'll  sing  the  glad,new  song;  (glad  song 
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Though  far  from  home ,  and  tempest  tossed ,  With  gales  up-set-ting  all    your  plans , 
"My    child,  I'llnev  -  er  leave,  for-sake,In  time    of  great-est  need  I'll  be 
'Tis      there  the  Lamb  shall  be    the  light,  No  sor  -  row,  tears  shall  ev  -  er  come, 
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The  Captain  true,  is  nev-er  lost,  With  Him  you'll  make  the  land. (promised  land. 
A  help-er  sure,  a  Rock  se-cure,  I'm  watching  over  thee."  (o  -  verthee.) 
For  God,  him-self  is  on  His  throne,We'll  then  be  safe  at  home.  ( be  safe  at  home. 
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Storm      beat        waves       high,        rough        may  be    the  way, 

Tho  storms  may  beat,  and  waves  roll  high,  And  rough  may  be  the  way, 
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Sail  On 
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Lord        calms        rough       sea 
The  Lord  who  calms  the  roughest  sea    is 
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with        you         night  and  day; 
with  you  night  and  day; 
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Trust        Him  al    -    ways        storms       will  Him    o  -  bey, 

Just  trust   in  Him  who  knows  the  way,  The  storms  will  Him  o-bey, 
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He'll  pi  -  lot  safe  -  ly  o'er  the  foam,  Sail  on,  sail  on,  sail 
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No.  91 


George  R.  Pryne 


Jesus,  Meek  And  Gentle 

Copyright,  1S38,  by  The  A.  J.  Shownlter  Co., 
in  "Crimson  Glory" 


Jas.  C.  Moore 
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1.  Je    -  sus,  meek 

2.  Par  -  don  our 

3.  Give  us        ho   - 

4.  Lead  us         on 

5.  Je    -  sus,  meek 


and   gen  -  tie,    Son  of  God    most  high, 

of  -  fen  -  ces,  Loose  our  cap  -  tive  chains, 

ly    free  -  dom,  Fill  our  hearts  with  love; 

our    jour  -  ney,  Be  Thy  -  self      the   way 

and    gen  -  tie,    Son  of  God    most  high, 
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Ev    -    er     lov  -  ing  Sav 

Break  down  ev  -  'ry  i 

Draw    us,      ho  -  ly  Je 

Thru     ter  -  res  -  trial  dark 

Ev    -    er     lov  -  ing  Sav 


ior,  Hear  Thy    chil-dren's  cry. 

dol  Which   our    soul    de  -  tains. 

su8l  To     the  realms  a  -  bove. 

ness  To    ce  -    les  -  tial  day. 

ior,  Hear  Thy    chil-dren's  cry. 
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I'll  Ply  Away  Up  Home 


M.  W.  E. 


Lively 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Shows) tor  Co., 

in  "Crimson  Glory"  MARION  W.   EASTEBLING 


1.  When  e'er  the    glo  -  ry  morn  shall  break,  And  all  the  dead    in  Christ  a  -  wake, 

2.  When    I      be-hold  Him  in     the   sky,    And  bid  this    old  world  last  good-by, 

3.  When   I     am  thru  with  toil  and  care,   And  go    the    joy   of  heav'n  to  share, 
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fly  a    -    way,  on  wings   of  love  di-vine;  (di-vine;) 

Fly    a  -  way  up      home  some  day, 
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To  meet  the  One  that  I  a-dore,  And  sing  His  praise  for  ev-er-more, 
To  that  fair  land  of  love  and  peace,  Where  strains  of  mu-sic  nev  -  er  cease, 
Light,  just  in  -  side  the  East-ern  gate,  Where  friends  and  loved  ones  gladly  wait, 
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I'll        fly  a     -     way,  on  wings  of  love  di-vine. 

Fly    a  -  way  up    home  some  day, 
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Fly    a-bove   on      wings  of  love, 
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way,  a  -  cross  the  bor-der  line, 
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Bor-der  line, 
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I'll  Fly  Away  Up  Home 
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I'll     fly  a    -    way,         where  mansions  brightly  shine; (e'er  shine; 

Fly    a  -  way,  some  hap  -  py  day, 
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When  e'er  the  trumpet  sounds  a-Ioud,  And  Christ  comes  riding     on   the  cloud 
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I'll        fly  a    -    way  on  wings  of  love   di-vine. 

Fly    a -way  up    home  some  day,  
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Let  Us  With  A  Gladsome  Mind 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 

John  Milton,  1623.  Altered.  in  '■crimson  Glory" 
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1.  Let     us    with     a    glad-some  mind  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He      is     kind; 

2.  Let     us    send   His  name    a -broad, For    of    gods  He     is      the    God 

3.  He     the   gold  -  en  -  tress  -  ed     sun  Caused  all  day    his  course  to    run; 

4.  All   things  liv  -  ing    He   doth  feed,  His    full  hand  sup-plies  their  need; 


For  His  mer  -  cies  e'er  en  -  dure,  Ev  -  er  faith  -ful,  ev  -  er  sure. 
Who  by  all  -  com-mand-ing  might,  Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light. 
Caused  the  moon  to  shine  by  night, 'Mid  the  stars  that  shine  so  bright. 
For    His  mer  -  cies  e'er    en  -  dure,  Ev  -  er     faith -ful,       ev  -  er    sure. 
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No.  94 


W.  R. 


I'm  Heaven  Bound 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
in  "Crimson  Glory" 


W.  R.  Spiij.ers 


1.  Since  I    met    my    Sav-ior,   I  have  won-drous  joy  and  peace,  for  I  am 

2.  Now  my  heart  is    free  from  ev  -  'ry     guil-ty  stain    of    sin    for  I  am 
3.1      am  on      my  way    re  -  joic  -  ing,  Peace  a-bides  with -in  while  I  am 
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hold-ing  to 
hold-ing  to 
hold-ing  to 


His  hand,  And  I  have  sweetest  com  -  fort  found  in  Je  -  sus; 
His  hand,  And  He  is  lead -ing  to  that  land  sweet  heav-en, 
His  hand, While  sweetest  Prais-es  e'er      re-sound  to    Je  -  sus, 
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From  my   ev  -  'ry    bur  -  den    He  has    giv  -  en   full 
ing  sweet  as 


re-lease,  'tis  bless  -  ed 
Giv  -  ing  sweet  as  -  sur-ance  that  His  grace  a-bides  with -in,  I'm  sing -ing 
Know-ing  He    will  keep  me,  Give  me  vict-'ry     o  -  ver    sin,  I'm  sing  -  ing 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  praise  His  name,  I  am  heav 
Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  praise  His  name,  I  am  heav 
Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  praise  His  name,  I    am  heav 
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•en-bound,  0  glo  -  ry. 

en-bound,  0  glo  -  ry. 

en-bound,  0  glo  -  ry. 
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I    shall  join    the  heav- 'n-ly  choir    In  that  home    a  -  bove,  e  -  ter  -  nal 
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I'm  Neaven  Bound 
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In    that  home 
nor    sor  -  row  there,  be  -yond  com-pare, 
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No.  95  The  Sun  Will  Shine  A*ain 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co- 
Rev.  Johnson  Stokes  in  "Crimson  Glory" 


J  as.  C.  Moore 
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1.  Though  the  elonda  hang  low,  and  the  chill  winds  blow,  Never  murmur  nor  complain, 

2.  When   the  way  seems  long,  and  you  have  no  song, When  you  suffer  grief  or  pain, 

3.  There    is  naught  to  fear  when  the  Lord  is  near,  When  it  seems  that  all  is  vain, 

4.  As         we    on-ward  go  when  we  meet  the  foe,  True  to  Him  we  should  remain, 
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As  you  go  a -long  sing  a  hap -py  song,  For  the  sun  will  shine  a-gain. 
Hold  His  guiding  hand, follow  His  command,  And  the  sun  will  shine  a-gain. 
Lis-ten  to  His  voice,  in  Him  then  re-joice,  And  the  sun  will  shine  a-gain. 
Clouds  will  roll  a-way  for    a    bet  -  ter  day,  And  the  sun  will  shine  a-gain. 

will  shine  a-gain 


Though  the  thun-ders  roar,  It  will  soon  be  o'er  And  the  sun  will  shine  a  -  gain. 
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The  sun  will  shine  a  -  gain,  The  sun  will  shine  a-gain,  shine  a-gain, 

will  shine  a-gain, 
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No.  96        THE  LAST  MOVE  FOR  ME 

Copyright,     193  8,     by    The    A.     J.    Showalter    Co., 
REV.   M.   A.   D.  in   "Crimson   Glory"  REV.   M.   A.   DODSON 
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1.  I     have  tra-veled  for    Je-  sus  my  Sav-ior  andGuide.I  have  traveled  on 

2.  Here  we're  burdened  with  sorrow  clouds  darken  the  way,Burdens  press  me  where 

3.  If     for  Christ   I   have  earn-est  -  ly   stri-ven  each  day, 'Till  the  end   of  the 
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land  and  on  sea; 
ev  -  er  I  be; 
jour-  ney    I    see; 


But  some  day    I   shall  move  where  no  dang-er   be-tide, 

But   1,11  soon  take  my  trip     to    the  land  o'er  the  way, 

I     will  soon  join  with  love'd  ones  to  live  therefor  aye, 
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It  will    be   the  last  mov-ing  for  me.  When  I 

When  I  move  to  my  home  up  in 
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move  to    my  home,  What  a  trip  that  will  be, 

heav  -  en,  What    a    won-  der  -  ful    trip  that  will    be, 
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I  shall  rest  there  f orev  -  er  In         that 

I  shall  rest  from  my  burdens  for-ev-  er,  In  thatland  just  beyond  the  dark 
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land  o'er  the  sea;  We'll  not  be  here   so  long, 

sea We  will  net  have  so  long  here  to    tar-ry  Soon  our 
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Soon               our           love'd  one's  we'll  see,               I'm                all 

love'd  ones  up  there  we  shall  see,                   I'm    al-read-y     to  move  to  my 
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read  -  y     to    go,  It's  the  last  move  for   me. 

man-sion,  Thatwill    be    the   last  mov-ing    for  me. 
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No.  97  COME!  SAID  JESUS'  SACRED  VOICE 
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1.  Come, said  Je-sus'sa-cred  voice, Come  and  make  my  path  your  choice; 

2.  Thou  who, houseless, sole, forlorn, Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn; 

3.  Ye    who,tossedon  beds  of  pain, Seek   for  ease,  but  seek   in  vain; 

4.  Hith  -  er  come, for  here  is  found, Balm  that  flows  for  ev'  -ry  wound; 
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I      will  guide  you  to     yourhome;Wea 
Long  hast  roamed  the  ber  -  ren  waste,  Wea 
Ye,    byfierc-er     an  -  guistktorn,  In 
Peace  that  ev-  er  shall       en-dure,  Kest 
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ry  pil  -  grim,  hith-  er  come, 
ry  pil  -  grim,  hith-  er  haste, 
re-morse  for  guilt  who  mourn, 
e  -  ter  -  nal,    sa-cred,    sure. 
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1.  Won't  it  be     a    hap-py  morn-ing  o-ver  the    sea,        When  the  cares  of 

2.  Ev  -  er -last -ing  glo  -ry,    glo  -  ry,  un  -  end -ing    song,       We  will  hear  out 

3.  Press  a -long  re -joic -ing  thru  this  un-friend-ly    land,       Glo-ry  land  is 


y   "   r  tj  t  u   u 

life  shall  pass  a-way;  (shall  pass  a  -  way,  0  glo-ry)  Glo  -  ry  bells  will  ring 
Great  Re-deem-er  say;  (we'll  hear  our  Sav-ior  say-ing)  We  will  join  with  loved 
wait-ing  o'er  the  way;  (the  sun    is     al  -  ways  shin-ing)  Won't  it  be    a    glad 
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Ring  the  bells  of    heav-en    on  that 


for    all  the  ransomed  and  free, 
ones  in  that  heav-en  -  ly  throng, 
home-coming, won't  it  be  grand,  Yes, when  they 


» 


-!*—&- 


3rf: 


:£:£:£ 

-9 — v, — I— 


:S3: 


Jm—W—W—^- 


K=K 


A/—V- 


9     9 


f 


4- 


Chorus 


ZEjEEl 


IZ± 


"f>— *" 


ii=» 


3=M= 


iK 


iru- 


r 


-tr-Q- 


~nrz 


9 


day.  When  they  ring  the  bells  of  heav-en, 

0    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  heav-en 
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Ring  the  bells    of    glo  -  ry,  Thetre-deemed  are  gath-er'd  home  for 

glo-ry, 
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When  They  Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven 
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on  that  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  morn-ing; 
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shout-ing, 
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Glo-ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Ring  the  bells  of  heav-en  on  that  day 

What  a  hap-py  meet-ing, 

Won't  it  be  a  morn-ing, When  they 
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1.  "Al -most  per-suad -ed'' now    to      be-lieve;     "Al-most  per-suad  -ed" 

2.  "Al-most  per-suad  -ed,"  come, come  to  -day;      "'Al-  most  per-suad  -ed," 

3.  "Al-most  per-suad -ed,"  har-vest     is      past!     "Al-most  per-suad -ed," 
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Christ  to  re  -  ceive:  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
turn  not  a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here;  An  -  gels  are 
doom  comes  at      last!       "Al  -  most"  can  -  not    a  -  vail;  "Al  -  most"    is 
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go      Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ve  -  nient  day    On     Thee    I'll  call." 

lin-g'ring  near;  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so   dear,  0      wan  -d'rer  come, 

but     to    fail!  Sad,   sad,   that  bit  -  ter  wail— "Al-most— but  lost!" 
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1.  I  have  changed  my  course, looking  now  toward  the  ho  -  ly  hill,  (the  hill  of  glo  -  ry,) 

2.  Gloomy  days  passed  by, songs  of  gladness  ringing  in  mysoul,(glad  bell  are  ring'-ing,) 

3.  High-er  ev-'ry  day,  up  onwingsof  faith  I'm  safely  borne,(and  never  doubting,) 
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Keep-ing  the  old  cross  in 
Life  now  holds  a  deep  -  er 
Look-ing  for     the    Lord  to 


view  ev-'ry  night  and  day;(eachnightandday;) 
mean-ingthan  e'er  be-fore; (than  e'er  before;) 
come  fly  -  ing thru  the   air;(up    in    the  air;) 
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shad  -  ows  back-ward 
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Trust  -  ing  in  the 
Bright  -  er  grows  the 
To       that   bliss  -  f ul 


Lord,  with  His  love  my 
way, when  He  speaks  the 
land,     on    that   hap  -  py 


fills,  (I  tell  the  sto-ry,)  And  He  helps  me  bear  each 
roll,  (to  Him  I'm  clinging)  Look-ing  up  -a  -  bove,  I'll 
morn,  (with  singing,  shouting, ) Saints  shall  gather  home,  e'er 
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bove,  (my  home  e  -  ter-nal)  With  my  friends  and  loved  ones  there,  ev  -  er- 
Fine    Chorus 


long  the  way.  (a-longthe  journey.)  Look-ing  up  a-bove; 

Canaans  shore. (I'll  make  the  landing.) 

Lord    up  there. (e-ter-nal  glad-ness.)  ev-er 
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look-ing  a-bove 


more  to  stay,  (no  more  sad  parting.) 
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Trust-ing     in     the    Sav  -  iors  won-drous  love, 
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His    love    su  -  per  -  nal, 
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all      a-long   the  way; 

the  shin-ing  way; 


I    am    find  -  ing  peace  and      joy 
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With  the     ho   -  ly    Dove,  Soon   I'll 

With    the    heav  -  en  -  ly  Dove, 
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I'll  Live  For  Him 
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1.  My      life,  my  love    I    give    toThee,ThouLambof  God,  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I         now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,For  Thou  hast  died  that    I   may  live; 
3.0      Thou  who  died  on     Cal-va-ry    To    save  my  soul  and  make  me  free; 
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Cho. — I'll    live  for  Him  who   died  for  me,  How  hap-py  then  my  soul  shall  be! 

D.  C.  for  Chorus 
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0  may     I      ev  -  er  faith -ful      be,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
And  now  hence-forth   I'll  trust    in  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 

1  con  -  se  -  crate    my  life      to  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
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I'll    live    for    Him  who   died    for    me,    My    Sav -ior    and    my   God! 
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1.  Once   I    was   benighted     in  Egypts  dark  land,I  stood  there  affrighted  on 

2.  E-gypt,s  cru-  el  mast-er    so  heart-less-ly  drove, Deeper  in-to  bondage  He 

3.  Muchmy  soul  was  suffring  in  sor-row  one  day,  When  the  voice  of  Jesus  so 


sins  sink  -  ing  sand;  I    was    un- der  bond-age,  but  now   I     am  free, Je- 
cau8edme  tomove;Longandhard    I     la-bored,  my  task  was  so  great, That 
clear  -  ly     did  say; Come  andsim  -  ply  trust  me,    0-  bey  my  command, And 
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vah    de-liv-ered  and  still  keep eth    me, 

tan  this  mas -ter     I   sure-  ly    did  hate.    I     left     E-gypts  land, 

-  ly  I'll  lead  you     to  mansions    so  grand.' ' 
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Sim  -  ply   trust-ed  God's  command, Ful-  ly      I 
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Now   I'm  feel  -  ing     so  grand;  Made  the 

He     d:  -  vi  -  ded    the    sea, 


m 


tz 


-& 


m 
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way  so  plain  for  me  And  now  I  am  marching  to  Canaan's  fair  land  happy  land 
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1.  If     now     in     sor  -  row  weep-  ing,  Your  eye9  with  tears   are  dim; 

2.  He'll  com-fort  you     in    sor  -  row,  He'll  dry  your    fall  -  ing  tears; 

3.  And   if  you're  heav  -  y      la  -  den  }  Up  -  on  tune's  wea  -   ry  road; 

4.  And  when  your  feet     are  stand-  ing  '  tip  -  on     old  Jor- dan's  shore; 
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Go  bear 

If  you 

Go  tell 

Tell  Je  - 


your  grief    to    Je  -  sus,  And  tell     it      all     to  Him. 
will     go      to    Je  -  sus,  With  all  your  griefs  and  tears, 
the    lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  He'll  help  you  bear    tbe  load, 
sus  that    you  need  Him, He'll  bear  you  safe  -  ly  o'er. 
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Yes,  tell 
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it      all      to     Je  -  sus,    Tell    ev'  -  ry   thing    to    Je  -  sus, 

h  J      N    I.    > 


Bp^j^^jq£ 


^P Jrb  m-j— J — i     ni— =* — h~t 


J—JL-TJ^. 


*=s 


--it- 


i— 


You'll  find  that     it     will  help  you,    To    tell     it      all      to  Him. 
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WHAT  A  GLAD  TIME 
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1.  Oh,  what    a  hap  -  py  time 'twill  be, When  from  the  cares  of  life  set  free, 

2.  Troub-les   andtri  -  als   will    be  o'er,  When  e'er  we  reach  the  shin-ing  shore, 

3.  Yes,  while  the  hap-  py      a  -  ges  roll,  The  gold-en  streets  we'll  gladly  stroll, 
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And  we   are  gathered  round  the  great    e  -  ter-nal white  throne ;Praising  our 
Glo  -  ry  bells  then  will  ring    for    all    the  ransomed  and  free;Stand-ing    on 
View-ing  the  splendors    of    that  heav'nly    cit  -  y      so  fair;  Sing-ing    an 
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Sav- iour, Lord  and  King, The  heav'nly   an-themsloud- ly   ring,    In  that  bright 
that  bright  golden  strand,  Withfriendsandloved  ones  hand  in  hand, Oh, what    a 
ev  -    er-  last-ing  song,  With  heaven's  might-y  ransomed  throng, Sweetestcom- 
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homeland  where  no   sor-row    ev  -  er  is  known.  What     a     glad 

"Glo-ry    Hal  -  le  -  lu-j  ah  "time  that  will   be. 

mun  -  ion  with   the    an  -  gels   ev  -  er  to  share. 
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What  a  hap  -  py  time  a  glad  and  glorious  time, 
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in  that  bright  clime; What  a  glad 

that  sun-  ny  clime; 
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What  a   hap  -  py  time 
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won- der  -  ful  time Joy  bells  are 

a  glad  and   glo-rioustime, 
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ring-  ing, snout-  ing,  sing  -  ing,what    a    glad  time 

a   won -der -ful  time. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES 
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1.  Rock    of      A  -  ges,  cleft    for   me,    Let    me  hide    my-  self      in  Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev    -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal     no      Ian -guor  know; 

3.  While   I   draw  this   fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eyes   shall  close     in  death; 
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D.C — Be  of  sin  the  dou  -  ble  cure;  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
Eock   of      A  -  ges,  cleft     for  me,    Let    me  hide     my  -  self     in  Thee. 

D.C. 
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Let    the    wa  -  ter   and    the  blocd, From  Thy  wound-ed     side  which  flowed; 
Thesefor    sin   could  not      a  -  tone, Thou  must  save,  and  Thou     a -lone; 
When  I     rise     to  worlds  unknown,  And     be -hold  Thee    on    Thy  throne; 
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Not  too  fast 
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The  Lord  Is  With  Me 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
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1. 1     live  in     a    land    of  sor  -  row  While  toiling  in  this  earth-ly     race, 

2.  What-ev-er  may    be    be-fore    me    I'll    ev  -  er  trust  the  Lord  a  -  bove, 

3.  I'll  trust  till  this  race    is  end  •  ed,   The  tri  -  als  of  this  life  are    past, 
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True  joy  is  a  -  wait  -  ing  yon-der  Pre-pared  for  all  the  saved  by  grace; 
So  glad  to  be  in  His  keep-ing,  Safe  shel-tered  by  His  precious  love; 
And  then   I'll    go    home    to    glo  -  ry    To    dwell  with  all  the  saints  at    last; 
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The  Sav  -  ior  who  bought  my  par  -  don  Has  gone  those  man-sions  to    pre  -  pare, 
I    want    to     be      al  -  ways  read  -  y  My     du  -  ty    in  this  world    to       do, 
What-ev-er  may   be    my  sor -row,  The    trou-blethat    I    here  must   bear, 
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Some  hap  -  py   day    He  will  call   me  The   glo  -  ry    of    that  home  to  share. 

That      I    may    go  home  at    ev'-ning  The  beau-ty  of    that  land  to  view. 

Each   day    I     am    in  His  keep-ing  The  glo  -  ry    of    His  love  to  share. 
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He   is  with    me  here                           Ev  -  'ry  pass-ing  day, 
I    know  the  Lord        is  with     me  Each        mo-ment  of        the  day, 


m 


-;s__a- 


H«— pK 


V     V 


1 


The  Lord  Is  With  Me 
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He  will  lead  and  cheer,  Dark  may  be  the  way; 

I  know  that  He        will  lead  me  Tho  dark  maybe        the  way; 
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Know  this  Christ  of  mine 
I  know  that  in  each  tri  -  al,    He 
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Tra  -  vels  on    be-fore, 
trav-els  on  be-fore, 
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There  is  joy  di  -  vine,                          Could  not  ask  for  more. 
And  in  His  love      there's  safe-ty,    I        could  not  ask  for  more 
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No.  107. 

J.  W.  EDWARDS 


I'm  Nearing  Nome 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
in  "Harbor  Bells  No.  6" 


VAN  B.  CAGLE 


1. 1  have    a  home    in  glo  -  ry,  Tis  ev  -  'ry  thing  to    me,         I   love  to    tell 

2.  A  home  of  fade-less  beau-ty,  The  streets  are  paved  with  gold;  There  I  shall  live 

3.  0  won't  you  come  and  join  me,  And  live  for  -  ev  -  er  there     A-mong  the  friends 
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Z).  & — That  home  He's  built  for  me;     And  by  His  grace 
Fine    Chorus 


the  sto  -  ry,  As  aim  -  pie    as  can    be. 

with  Je-sus    And  sing  of  love  un-told.  I'm  near-ing  home,  I'm  near-ing  home, 


and  loved  ones  And  with  the  an-gels  fairj^ 
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I'm  go  -  ing   To  live    e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 
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No.  108    GONNA  CROSS  THE  RIVER 

(In    the    Lord's    Canoe,    Spiritual) 

Copyright,    1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co., 

REV.   M.   A.  D.  in   "Crimson   Glory"  REV.   M.   A.   DODSON 
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1.  When  I     shall  reach  the    riv  -  er  some  day, There  all  my     sor  -  row  and 

2.  Tho'  poor  and    wea  -  ry  while  here  be  -  low,  Yes,  all  my  trou  -  bles  and 

3.  Lov'dones  so     oft-  en    turn  me    a  -  side,  So    oft  -  en    leav-ing  me 
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sigh-ing  will  for  -  ev  -  er  be  thru;  I  know  that  Je-sus  will  guide  my 
tn  -  als  seem  to  hide  heaven's  view;  Yes, there  are  rich  -  es,  my  Lord,will 
lone-ly     as     I     on  -  ward  per -sue;  Yet    I     so    sweet-ly     in      Je-sus 


barque  o'er    the    way,  For     I     am 

some     day    be  -  stow,  For     I     am     gon  -  na  cross  the    riv  -  er,     in   the 

safe    -    ly    doth  hide,  And    I     am 
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Lord's  ca    -    noe. 

in    the  gold-en        canoe. 


Gonna  cross     the         riv  -  er 

Gon-na  cross  the  riv    -    er    in  the 

Gonna  cross  the  mystic  riv  •  er 
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I'll      cross      the    riv 
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in  the      Lord's  canoe,  all  the  saints    of  glo-ry 

Lord's  ca   -  noe,  All  the  saints  of  glo      -     ry    will  be 

in  the  golden        canoe,  all  the  saints  of  heav-en'sglo-ry 

-W^d  — — ■-^-y- — i  «r  JP      — wt-M FzM 


^ 


in  the    Lord's  ca-noe, 
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The    saints     of    glo    -    ry 
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GONNA  CROSS  THE  RIVER 
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will    be       there  to  view; 

there  to       view; 

will  be  there  to  view; 
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On    I    go  re    -    joic-ing 

On  I    go  re-joic  -  ing  with  the 

I    am    on  my  way  re-joic-ing 


there    view; 


re-joic  -  ing 
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with  the         faith-ful  few, 

faith       •       ful        few,  I    am  gonna  cross  the  riv-er    in    the 

with  the  faith-ful         and  few, 
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with  the        faith-ful  few 


No.  109  WHERE  HE  LEADS  I  WILL  FOLLOW 


E.  W.  BLANDLY 


Copyright,    1890,   by  J.   S.   Norris 
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1. 1    can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,    I    can  hear  my    Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den,     I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  -  den, 

3.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,     He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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D.C.  — PFfoere  He  Zetods  me  I  will  follow , Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow, 

ad  lib  ST-.         /rs  D.  (7. 
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I    can   hear  the  Sav-ior    call-ing, "Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol-low  me. 
I'll  g^o  with  Him  thru  the   gar-den,    I'll  go  with  Him,with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,    And  go  withme,withme   all   the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  1  will  fol-low  tril  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Looking  Beyond 


M.W.EASTERLING 

1st  verse  by  MRS.  J.  M.  HUNTER 
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MARION  W.  EASTERLING 
Marion  W.  Easterling,  owner 
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1.  With  a  love  sweet  and  fond,  I  am  look -ing  be-yond,  To  the  home    Je-sus 

2.  Standing  there  by  the  shore,  loved  ones  gone  on  before,  And  my  com-ing  they 
3.0        I    long  now  to  go,  from  this  old  world  be-low,  To    that  land  of    de- 
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will    pre  -  pare,         That  dear  home  of  the  soul,  I    am  mak  -ing  my  goal, 
long    to    see,  Look-ing  out  o'er  the  foam,  beck'ning  me  to  come  home, 

light  -ful    bliss,         Where  the  sun  ev  -  er  shines,  basking  in  love  di  -  vine, 
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0  that  won-der-  ful  home  so  fair; 
What  a  glad  meet-ing  that  will  be; . 
'Tis     a  world  brighter  far  than  this; . 


.  Yes,  my  vi-sion  is  bright, filled  with 
•  Where  we'll  never  grow  old,while  the 
,  Meet  my  Savior  andKing,make  His 


scenes  of  de-light,  I  can  scarce  wait  its  joys  to  gain, ....  'Tis  for  you  and  for 
a  -  ges  shall  roll, List'ning  to  heaven's  chorus  grand, .  . .  'Neath  the  shade  of  the 
glad  prais-es  ring,  As  the  heav-en-ly  plains  we  roam, ....  With  the  sa  -ges  of 
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me,  what  a  joy  it  will  be,  As  we  join  in  its  glad  re-frain. ... 
trees,  in  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  breeze, Rest-ing  there  with  the  ransomed  band. .  . . 
old,  walk  the  streets  of  pure  gold,  Sing-ing,  shout-ing  at  home  sweet  home. 
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Looking  Beyond 


Chorus 
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0  that  home   ...    of  joy  su  -  per-nal,  gold-en    plains      so  bright  and 

Home  sweet  home         of   joy    su- per-nal,  gold-en  plains  so 
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ver  -  nal,  Flow-ers   bloom    -    ing  by   the  riv  -  er,  Glad  bells 

bright  and  ver  -nal,  Flow-ers  bloom  be-side  the  riv-  er, 
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ring 
Glad  bells  ring 
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-    ing  there  for  -ev  -  er; 


Loved  ones  stand      -      ing  at    the 
up  there  for  -  ev  -  er;  Loved  ones  stand    -    -  ing 
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por-tal,  Wait-ing    for     . ..     tbe  great  home  com-ing,  I      be- 

at   the    por-tal,  Wait-ing  for  the  great  home  com-ing, 
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hold.  ...     in  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  As    by  faith  I  now  look  be-yond. 

I    be-hold  in  realms  of  gle-ry,  be-yond. 
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'TIS  BEST 
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1.  I  have  learned  as  the  years  are  pass-ing, 

2.  Well  I  know  that  each  sin  -  ful    ac-tion, 

3.  I  have  learned  that  there  are  no  er  -  rors 


And  my  eyes  have  gained  clear-er 
Just  as  sure  as  the  night  brings 
In  the  Mas-ter's  e  -  ter  -  nal 
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sight,  Tho'  the  wrong  for    a  while  may    flour-ish 

shade,        Must  be  some-time  and  some-where  punished, 
plan,  And  that  all  things  must  work  to  -  geth-er, 


There'll  be 

Though  this 

At  His 


vie  -to-ry  for  the  right; 
judgment  be  long  de-layed; 
will  for  the  good  of  man; 
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Ev-'ry   sor-row  may  prove   a    bless-ing, 
I  have  found  that  we  may    be  strengthend, 
When  my  spir-it    is    speed -ing  up-ward, 
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To  the  heart  that  is  sore      dis-tressed, 
Man-y  times  by  the  Mas  -  ter's  test, 
Of    it's  heav-en  -  ly  home     in  quest, 


And  in  com-fort-ing  tones  like 

And  to  grow  oft  -  en  means  to 

I  shall  see  with  un-cloud-ed 
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mu  -  sic  Faith     whis-pers    to     us  "  'tis  best. "(it     is    best) 

strug-gle,        Tho' we  tear-ful-ly    say  "  'tis  best." (it     is    best) 
vis  -  ion,         That  my    tri  -  als  were  for       the  best,  (for    the  best) 
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Faith  whis-pers  to    us   'tis  best,  yes,  whis-pers    to    us    'tis 

-    pers    to 


Faith  whis 


-    pers  to    us     it      is    best, 


whis 
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best,  When  the  trouble  winds  blow 'Tis    a 

us  it    is  best,  When  the  trouble  winds  blow, 
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comfort  to  know, ,    .   .  That  the  Mas-ter  has  prom-ised  sweet 

'Tis  a  comfort  to  know, 
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rest,  (sweet  rest)  When  the  soul  feels  the  weight  of      sor-row.        Faith 
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whis-pers  to    us 'tis  best,  Faith  whis-pers  to   us 'tis  best. 

'tis  best,  'tis  best, 
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No.  112 


In  The  Grand  Old  Way 


M.  W.  E. 


Copyright,  1S38,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 

in  "Crimson  Glory"  MARIOW  W.  EaSTEKLING 

The  A.  J,  Showalter  Co.,  Owner. 


1.  I'm  tru-ly    glad  that  I    can  say,  (praise  God,)I'm  walking  in  the  grand  old 

2.  The  hap-py   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll,  (like  wind,)  And  waves  of  glo  -  ry  thrill  my 

3.  Good-by  to  world-ly  pleasures  vain,(I'mgone,)Aheav'nly  crownl  hope  to 
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way,  (saints  trod, )My  heart  is  light  and  glad,   I        lost  the  load  I    had,  Christ 
soul,  (A-men,)   I'm  saved  and  sanc-ti-  fled,  the       com-fort-er     a-bides,    I 
gain, (press  on.1  I'm  seek-ing  high  -  erground,  for    ca-naan  land  I'm  bound,  No 
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gave  me  per-fect  lib  -  er-ty;       No  more  I'm  bound  by  chains  of  sin, (they  rolled,) 
share  His  blessings  rich  and  grand;     I'm  sing-ingout   agladnewsong,(ne'ersad,) 


more  in    E-gypt's  sand  I'll  roam;  The  pearly  gates  will  soon  swing  wide,  (glad  day,) 
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I      feel  His  Spir-it  now  with-in,  (my  soul,)  In  realms  of  sav-ing  grace,  I've 
He  keeps  me  hap-py  all  day  long,  (so  glad,)  Hope's  flow'rs  are  blooming  bright,naught 
With  millions  I  shall  march  in-side,  (to  stay,)  And  with  the  saints  of  old,  walk 
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(to  stay,). 
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found  a  hap  -  py  place,  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  for  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
can  my  soul  af-fright,  I'm  hold-ing  to  the  Sav-ior's  hand, 
down  the  streets  of     gold,  E'er  sing -ing,  shout-ing,  home  sweet  home. 
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In  The  Grand  Old  Way 
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I    am  glad  nev-er    sad,  in  the  grand  old  Gos-pel 

hap  -  py  free  and  glad  nev-er  lone  and  sad,  in         the 
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way,  Since  He  came,  bless  His  name, 

grand  old  gos-pel  way,  since  the  Sav-ior  came;  bless  His  ho-ly  name, 
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night  has  turned  to  perfect  day;  All  the  way  ev-ry 

night      has      turned  to  per-fect  day;  All    a  long  the  way 
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day,  I  am  led  by  His  own  hand,  He  will  guide 

ev  -  ry  passing  day,  I'm       led         by  His  mighty  hand,         safe-ly  He 

-A-  -Jk-  -A-  -Mk-  -A-  -Mr-  -Mk-  -A-  -Mk-  -A-  -Mk- 

— | 1 1 1 1 H m rF~-  h 


t 


S 


:t=fe: 


g=m=r=£ 


p— m- 


t^p* 


VM 


ajlju^MM^ 


a 


-aJ     aI     AT-g— g" 


O'er  the  tide,  To  canaan's fair  and  hap-py  land, 

will  guide,  O'er  the  roll-ing  tide, 
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1.  I       am     liv  -  ing  dai  -  ly,    in    the  will     of  Je-sus  my  Re-deem  -er 

2.  While  I'm  liv  -  ing  here    in    this   old  world,  for  Je-sus     I  will  bus  -  y 

3.  It       is    not    for  me     to  know  just  what  the  Mas-ter  has  for  me    up 
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true,  so  true,  For  I  dear  -  ly  love  Him,  there  is  none  a  -  bove  Him, 
be,  will  be,  Pointing  those  a  -  round  me  to  the  One  who  found  me, 
there,  up  there,  When  shall  come  the  day,      I   know  that   He    will    pay,   for 
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and     I  know  He  loves  me     too,  me    too;     I       re  -  joice    to    hear  Him 

won-der-ful    in -deed  is      He,    is     He;    He     has  prom -ised    to  re* 

He     has  rich  -  es     and  to   spare,  to  spare;  Trea-sures     o  -  ver  there  are 
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say  my  child  I   have  a   man-sion  wait -ing  thee,  for  thee,  In    the    cit  -_y 

wardmeyon-der,  at  the  end -ing    of    the  way,  the  way,  Eich-es    up     in 

nev  -  er  tak  -  en,  for  there  are  no  thieves  to  steal,  to  steal,  They  are  there   se 
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fair,  great rich-es  will  be  there,  Oh,  I'm  so  glad  they  wait  for  me,  for  me. 
glo  -  ry,  won-der-ful  the  sto-ry,  I  shall  have  them  some  sweet  day,  glad  day. 
cure  for  -ev  -  er,   I  am  sure  that  rich  -  es     0  -  ver  there  are   real,  are  real. 
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me,  they  are  waiting,  Rich 
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Ujl  jjjji  ^tAAA  ttAAAA 


es, 


a 


£ 


£ 


* — "^- 


Rich 


there 


just 


«T   P 


-Al b A A F * -A * A A * A- 

, ,  z  v  v   u— S-Jtp— g~  p  E   6 
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they  are  wait  -  ing,  Rich  -  es  there  su  -  per  -  nal, 
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When  I  cross  the  line ,  great  riches  will  be  mine ,  For  I   am  going  there  some  day ,  glad  day 
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1.  Ye    servants    of 

2.  The  gold  -en  sun 

3.  To  those  who  are 
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the  Mas  -  ter    in     the  har-vest  field, Work  with  willing 

of    life    will  soon  be  sink-ing    low,  And  the  shad-ows 

a-  round  you  tell  the  sto  -  ry  sweet, For  His  glo  -  ry 
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heart  and  hand, Your 
soon    will  fall,  And 
day      by    day,  And 


ut-most  do  to  gath-er  in  the  pre-cious  yield,  At  the 
so  in  loy-  al  service  faith  and  cour-age  show,  For  the 
in  His  love  and  mercy  place  your  trust  complete, That  you 
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Lord's (di  -  vine)  command;  His  mighty  love  will  sure-ly  keep  you  free  from  sin, 
Lord  (and  King)  of  all;  He  sure-ly  will  re-ward  you  for  the  work  you  do, 
may  (may  not)  not  stray;Then, when  His  voice  shall  call  you  to  the  pearly  gate, 
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bor  time  be  gone,  And  so  the  pre-cious  har-vest  glad  -  ly 
-less  day  shall  dawn,  And  so,  as-sured  that  He  will  take  you 
ting  of    the    sun,   You  shall  re  -  ceive  the   glo  -  ry    and  the 
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still         work  on.      Still  work  on, 

still  work  on,  work  on.      Still  work  on,  work  on, 
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Oh,  still  work  on,  and  win  the  great  re 
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still  work  on,  work  on  and  on. 
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1.  Lo!  a  won-der-ful  voice  is  call-ing  me, ringing  out  a  glad  welcome  o'er  the  sea 

2.  For  so  long  I  have  been  a  wand'rer  here,  and  so  often  my  path  has  heen  so  drear, 

3.  Soon  my  burdens  will  all  be  laid  a-side  ,and  1  '11  go  to  meet  my  e-ter-nal  Gnide, 
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I  will  sail  a  •  way  home with  my  trou-bles  all 

I  will  sail  a  -  way  home 
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o'er; Hap  -  py  an  -  gels  in  realms  of  light  and  love 

And  my  loved  ones  will  all  be  wait-ing  there 
with  my  troubles  all  o'er;  There  I'll  sing  with  the  happy  ransomed  throng 
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iweet  -  ly  play  -  ing  up  -  on  their  harps  a  -  bove,     I   will  sail    a  -  way 
just  to  greet    me  in  that  sweet  home  so  fair, 
as    the    an  -  gels  re  ■  hearse  the  glo  -  ry  soag, 
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home to  that  beau- ti-ful  shore. 
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I  will  sail  a- way  home to  that  beau-ti-ful shore,. 

I  will  sail  away  home  te  that  beautiful  shore 
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e—m— m— p*-h*— « 

•i — 3 — t- — = = 


:t: 


:t 


S: 


xnrr-rir* 


:d* 


fc=ft=rftz£: 


■E-J--k-fc 


rasiz: 


P-b-^-^— *— -— ^— g3 


I 


-6    0  b  b  b  b   i 


C 


dore; Leav-ing  troubles  be-  hind, 

whom  the  an-gels  a-dore;  Leav-ing  troubles  be-hind 

■V-  #■ 


g 


-n— r— — i — r- 


^s=ix— tszda=iszzBC 


=S=&=3=*=ti=Ei= 


:=?=:: 


_^JLJljtaJlJ*    ft   ft- 


>-t = -J ■ — <s> — <e> — ■ <p — m  —I 77I 1 -J 
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1.  The  way    may  toil  -  some  grow   in    this    vale    of     woe,  And  man  -  y 

2.  I'll  praise  Him   ev   -  'ry   day  while    on  earth    I    stay,     It  mat  -  ters 

3.  I'll      la  -  bor    on        in   love    for     the   one     a  -  bove,  Till  I    shall 
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burd-ens  I  may  have  to  bear,  (may  have  to  bear, )But  I  will  trust  the 
not  tho' skies  be  dark  or  fair, (are dark  or  fair,)  And  I  will  ev  -  er 
reach  that  land  that's  free  from  care,  (from  ev-'ry  care, )My  joy     will  be    com- 
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love      of  the    one      a  -  bove,  And  I  shall    find  sweet  rest   for-ev  -  er 

walk    and  sing    for     my   bless  -  ed  King,  And    I    shall    find  sweet  rest  o'er 

plete,    0,  the    rap  -  ture  sweet! And   I  shall    find  sweet  rest   for-ev  -  er 
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there. (for     ev  -  er    there.) 

there. (for     ev  -  er    there.) When  all    the    toils,  and  cares,  of     life     are 

there,  (for     ev  -  er    there.) 
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end   -    ed  here     be  -  low,    I'll    find     sweet  rest. 

I     will     find  sweet    rest 
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I'll  Find  Sweet  Rest 
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With    all    the  blest, How  sweet  'twill   be 

the  good  and  blest,  How  sweet  'twill  be 
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with  voic  -  es     blend-ed    there  I  know,  My  wear  -  y     feet   shall  cease    to 
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roam;  I'll     be  with  friends and  loved  ones 

shall  cease  to  roam;  in  heav-en  fair 
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o  -  ver  there  someday, There  beneath  a     sun  -  ny  dome No  bur-dens 
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there for   me   to    bear,   I'll  find  sweet  rest  at  home 

bur-dens  there  for  me    to  bear,  sweet  home 
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1.  There  was  One  who  gave  His  life     up  -  on    the  cross  for   me,  Free  -  ly 

2.  What    a    glo-rious  tho't  to  know  that  some  sweet  day  a  -  bove,   I      shall 

3.  From  the  way  that's  straight  and  narrow  nev  -  er  let     me  stray,  Keep  me 
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died  that    I     from  sin    and  sor  -  row  might  be    free;  Now    I  praise  Him 
see     the  face    of  Him  who  died    to    show  His    love;    I       ex  -  pect    to 
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for  His  love  and  His  re-deem-ing  grace, Some  sweet  day  I  want  to 
see  my  loved  ones  who  have  heard  death's  call,  But  I  want  to  see  my 
be      of    serv  -  ice  while  on  earth    I     roam,  Be  Thou  with    me    on     the 
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first  loved  me,  proved  it  on      the    tree, 

first  loved  me,  And  to  prove  His  wondrous  love  He  died  up  -  on      the    tree, 
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more  and  more   as    on       I       go,    All     be  -  cause  He  makes  my  path-way 
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meet    a-bove,  Je  -  sus  Christ  the  One  who  died  for  me    to    prove  His  love. 
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1.  There's  a     bless  -  ed  friend  who's    al  -  ways  near    me,  Morn  -  ing 

2.  Man  -    y,    man  -  y    times  while     I      was    lost,      I  Won-dered 
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lone  can  make  things  clearer,  With  His  love  that's  so     sub-lime, 
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1.  I      have      a    Friend  Di  -  vine,  walk-ing  with  me,   Mak-ing   my 

2.  I      have      a      Sav  -  iour  dear,  talk  -  ing   with  me,    He      is      so 

3.  I      have    the     Ho  -  ly    Ghost    liv  -  ing     in     me,   He      is      my 
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path -way  shine,  Might -y       is       He;    Je  -  sus,    the    One      I     love, 
ver   -    y      near,  seems    I       can      see;     0  -  ver    life's    rug  -  ged  way 
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glad  -  ly       I     singPrais-es  to    Him     a  -  bove,  He      is  my  King, 

to     Him     I     cling,  He      is  my  guide  and  stay,  Je  -  sus  my  King, 

so        I    may  sing  Prais  -  es  to  Christ    a  -  bove,  He      is  my  King. 
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He's         my  King, 

He's  my  bless -ed  King, 
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1.  Oft  -  en    I      am    sad    and    blue,  and  don't  know  what  to      do,     The 

2.  This    old  trail  -is    rough  and    dim,  and  hard    the    tide    to    stem,  I 

3.  Now  my  form   is     bend  -  ing   low,  hair  turn  -  ing  white,  like  snow,  Oh, 
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weep  and    I        cry; 

I  can't    help  but      weep  and  mourn  and  cry;  Theman-y 
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Foes  my  wear-y  soul      as-sail    my    strength  oft  would  fail, 

foes      as-sail  storm  -  y  gale        strength  and  courage  oft  would  fail 
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1.  All    o  -  ver  this  land  there  are  beau-ti-ful  scenes, With  gladness  we  be-hold, 

2.  Thebeau-ti-  ful  days  and  the  happy  springtime, When  flowers  brightly  bloom, 

3.  Forblood  that  wasshed  on  dark  Cal-va-ry's  tree, By  Christ  our  Lordand  King, 
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The  hills  and  the  rivers,brooks  and  ravines,  All    join-ing    in -to   the  fold; 

All   o'er  earth's  creation , glad  bells  doth  chime ,  To  drive  a  -  way  win-ters  gloom ; 

That  we  from  sin's  bondage, might  be  set  free,  And  hap  -  py  praise  to  Him  sing; 
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The  rain-bow  appears  when  the  storm  clouds  are  o'er,  The  sunshine  to  we  see, 
The  food  and  the  raiment  with  which  we're  supplied, The  rains  thatgently  fall, 
For  peace  and  for  comfort  when  foes  are   se-  vere ,  An  an-swer  when  we    call , 
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For  ev  -  er  -  y  thing  on  this  earth -ly  shore, Thankful  we  ev-er  should  be. 
The  earthland  is  watered,  plants  multiplied,  We  should  thank  God  for  it  all. 
True  love  that  will  ban-  ish  all  doubt  and  fear.Weshould  thank  Godfor  it  all. 
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We  should      thank  God  for     it     all, And  to  Him 

We  should  thank  God  for    it     all,  And    to   Him   ev  -  er     be 
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skies  are  not  blue  all  the  journey  thru,  We  should  thank  God  for  it   all. 
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We  should  thank  God  for  it  all,  (  it    all, )  Yes, weshould  thank  Godforit    all. 
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1.  There  will  be    no  shadows  when  we  cross  thegreat  di -vide, Skies  will  be    un- 

2.  Here,  is    dis-ap-point-ment,sor-row  oft-en  veils  the  sky,  Friends  and  loved  ones 

3.  What   a  day    of  rapt-ure  when  we  see   our  Savior's faoe,And He  bids    us 
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pass-ing  and    we  have    to    say  good-by;  But    in  that    e  -  ter-nal  Cit  -  y 
en  -  ter    that  good  land  and  take  our  place  With  the  teeming  millions  sing   of 
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love  we    shall   a-bide, 

none  will  ev  -  er    die,    No  shadows  when  we  get  home.     There'll  be    no 

His    re-deem-ing  grace, 
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There  will  be  no   shad-ows,  when  we  all    get  there, 
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land there    is    no  night Down  by  life's 

In    that    love  -  ly  coun-try,  skies  are    al- ways  fair, 
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live  for  -  ev  •  er,  O'er  fields  e  -  ly-sian,  we'll  glad-ly 

free  fromev'-ry  care,  Roam  the  fields  e  -  ly-sian, 
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There'll  be    no   shad-ows  when  we  get  home. 

There  will    be    no  shad-ows  when  we  get  home, when  we  get  home 
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1.  Sail  -  ing      a  -   long, . 

2.  I       have    a  friend, 

3.  He'll  keep  me  true,   . 


Sing  -  ing  a  song, . . 
Cour-age  will  lend, . . 
In       all       I       do,.... 
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Al  -  ways  hap  -  py  on  the  glad  way; 
As  I'm  sail -ing  o  -  ver  the  foam; 
Keep  His  love-light  shin-ing  for    me; 
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Trust-ing  His  love, 
He's  ev-  er  near, 
Soon  I    shall  reach, 
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And  al  -  ways  giv  -  ing  me 
With  loved  ones,  that  sun  -  ny 
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with  Je  -  sus       To       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  e  -ter-ni-ty0 
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Wait  -    ing      there      for  me,   .  . .       .... 

Wait  -ing       there      for  me,  (inheav'nfor    me, )  I'm  trust  -  ing 
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Some  glad    day,  some  -  time. , 
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1.  Tbo  the  cares  of    life  be-tide  me    as    the  homeward  way  I    go,  And  the 

2.  Oft    the  tempter  tries  to  down  me,  plac-ing  snares  a  -  long  my  way,  Anxious 

3.  When  mine  earthly  friends  forsake  me,  cause  me  sor-row, aches  and  pain,  And  it 
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skies  a-bove  sometimes  seem  cold  and  gray;  Je-  sus  walks  a-  long  be  -  side  me 
to  de-  stroy  this  ransomed  soul  of  mine;  But  with  arms  of  love  a  -  round  me, 
seems  that  great  mis-for-tune  frowns  on  me;  Up  on  wings  of  faith  He'll  take  me, 
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and  with  faith  in  Him  I  know,  I  have  naught  to  fear  while  going  on  my  way. 
naught  can  cause  my  soul  to  stray, I  am  walking   in  the  blessed  light  di-vine. 
pour  His  blessings  down  like  rain,  Glo-ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  He  is  keeping  me. 
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Je  -  sus  walks a  -  long  be  -  side    me, . 

Je  -  sus  walks  be- side   me,  walks  a  -  long  be -side  me, 
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1.  O-ver  on  the  hills   of  glo-ry,  by  the  cry- stal  sea,  I  have  man  -y 

2.  O-ver  on   the  hills   of   glo  -ry,with  the  angels  band,  They  are  wait-ing 

3.  O-ver  on   the  hills   of   glo -ry,  joys  will  last  for  aye, Things  that  causes 
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friends  and  loved  ones, waiting  there  for  me;Long  a  -  go  they  left  this  world  of 
for  my  com-ing,  with  an  outstretched  hand;Oh,how  glad  they'll  be  to  see  me 
hearts  to  wor-ry,  then  will  fade  a -way;  Love  will  be  the  theme  for  -  ev  -  er 
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sorrow, pain  and  care, They  are  now  at  home  with  Je-sus,  rest-ing  over  there, 
when  I  en-ter  there, With  a  welcome  they  willgreet  me, in  that  home  so  fair, 
on  thatpeaceful  shore, Singing,shouting,praising  Je-  sus,  ours  for-  ev-  ermore. 
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Loved ones  there  and  with  the    an -gel  band, 

Loved  ones  now  are  there,       and        with  the    an  -gel  band,  and  Je  -  sus 
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some  happy  morning,briglit  and  fair,  I will  cease  to 

fair,    some  morning,  bright  and  f air ,f or-ev-  er    I  will  cease  to  roam ,    on 
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roam, Fly a-way  to  be  with  them  up 

earth  I'll  cease  to  roam, and  then  I'll  fly  away  to  rest,      and      be  with  them  up 
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there,  I am  go  -  ing  home 

there,for    I    am   go- ing    o- verhome,I'm  go- ing  home, I'm  go-ing  home. 
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1.  When  I    see  the  might-y  King  des  -  cend-ing     in   His  roy  -  al  maj  -  es-  - 

2.  He      is  com-ing  back  to  take   His    child-ren   to    a   hap  -  py  dwell-ing 

3.  What  a  bless-ed  thot   to  know  I'll    see  Him  when  His  glo-ry    is    un-  - 
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ty,  I'll  meet  Him  there 

place,  I  shall  meet  Him      there        in  the  realms 

furled,  0    hal-le  -  lu-jah,  I  shall  meet  Him  there  in  the  glad  realms 
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of  that  home  above;  To       a    land    of  peace  and 

in  the  morning;  Mounting  with  the  saints   a- 
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joy      e  -  ter  -  nal  with  the  millions  saved  by  grace, 
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I'll  fly    away  on  the  wings     of      love. 

I  shall  fly  away  some  morning  on  wings       of  per-fect  love. 

I  shall  fly  a  -  way     with  Him  on 
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I'll  Fly  Away  on  the  Wings  of  Love 
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I'll  fly  a-way                         up   high, 

I    shall  fly  a  -  way        to  the  realms               fly  a-way    up 

0  I  shall  fly                    on 
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Meet  my  dear  Lord  in  the 

high  above  the  tree  tops,  I  shall  meet         my      dear      blessed  Lord 
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1.  As     you  trav  -  el         a  -  long   thru  this  world      of      sin      and  wrong/ 

2.  Wear  a    smile    ev    -  'ry    day,    help  to    drive    the  gloom    a  -way, 

3.  In      the    bat  -  tie       for  right,  then  be     fight  -  ing  day      and  night, 
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Hold  a  -  loft  the  great  ban  -  ner  of  love;  (of  His  love;)  Speak  the 
Let  your  life  be  a  bless -ing  in  -  deed;  i  for  the  Lord,)Faith-ful 
Do     not    faint  and    fall     by     the    way- side; (the  way- side;) Till    your 
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words    of     life,  Break    the   bands  of     sin      and  strife,  Tell    the 
kind    and  true,  Ev    -     'ry -thing  you    say    or      do,     May    it 
here      is    done,  And     the    life-crown  has    been  won,    Safe    at 
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ful     be                                 kind  and  true,  as    your    jour- 

ful     kind     and  true  as    your  jour 
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glad  -  ly    work                   till    the    eve     -     ning           shad  -ows     fall; 
call, work  till     eve      -      -      ning  shad  -  ows    fall; 
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Tho    you  may  not    feel  strong, 

Tho    you    may not      feel      so    strong,  .      you    can 
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you    can    help  souls    a  -  long,  Gold  -  en    deeds 

help some-  one     a  -  long, Gold  -en  deeds  then 
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ev  -  er    do,  0      be    faith    -    ful  kind  and  true, 

ev  -  er    do,   0    be  faith    -    -      ful    kind  and  true. 
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1.  If      you  want   to  prove    a    bless -ing,  As  you  pass     a -long  life's  way, 

2.  Un  -  to     ev  - 'ry   tribe  and   na-tion,"Who-so -ev  -  er  will  may  come," 

3.  Round  the  souls  in     dark-ness   liv  •  ing, Help  to  spread   a     ray    of   light, 


And  have  joy     be  -  yond  ex-press-ing,  Wear  a    smile  each  day;  (my  brother,) 
Spread  the  ti  -  dings  of   sal  -  va-tion,  You  may  help  win  some;  (poor  wand'rer,) 
Serv-ice    for    the  Mas-ter  giv  -  ing,  Work  with  all  your  might;  (0  pil-grim,) 
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Sing  a  song  of  love  and  glad-ness,  Ban-ish  shades  of  sin  and  night, 
To  the  sad  and  brok-  en  -  heart-ed, Speak  a  word  of  love  and  cheer, 
Ere  the  shades  of    night  are   fall  -  ing, And  your  sun    is       sink-ing     low, 

-ti 1 h 1— — ffl f— 


SgSEfEE ?—?—  te    £=g — | — 1_ 

■^■^p — uk — a — yk -a yk yk yk Uk 


A-rA 


b     b 


£JU 


i  j  1  j—* 


*  ^.r  >  j 


i£fe3 


Choeus 


^-^ 


*±izz3<- 


Drive  a  -  way    the  gloom  and  sadness, Help  the  world  grow  bright. 

To  your  friends  ere    they  have  part-ed,  Give  the  ros  -  es  here. 

O'er  the  foam  you  hear   the  call-ing,  And  you  soon  must  go.    If  you  would 
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Make    this        old      world        0       so     glad,  Help 

make      this        old     world       glad,   Help  cheer    the  wea- 
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the   whole  day  long, Helping   some  poor  pilgrim  on   the  way; 
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Scat  -    ter        sun  -    shine        as     you    go,  Make  life's 

sun  -  shine       as        you  go, And  make  life's  path    to 
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path        to        bright  -  ly    glow, 
bright  -  ly          glow,                        Hold    out    the 
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1.  There's  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful     land, Just    o  -  ver    the 

2.  Our    dear  loved  ones  a  -  mong, That  glo  -  ri  -  tied 

3.  They   are  bask-  ing      in     love, Be-  yond  death's  dark 
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sea, And  with  beck  -on  -  ing    hands, 

throng, They  are    sing  -  ing    up    there, 

sea, And  with  out  -  stretched  hands, 
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They  are    call  -  ing    me;   And    the     an  -  gels      up 

A     bright  hap  -   py    song; In       that  beau  -  ti    -    ful 

They  are    call  -  ing   me;     Bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus        I 
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there,   Are      sing  -  ing       a    song, . 

land,   All       glo  -  rious  -  ly    fair, 

pray,   Lead     by      Thy  strong  hand, 
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I       shall   join  them  some  day,   and     it    won't     be 

And  with  beck  -  on  -  ing  hands  wel  -come    us       up 

For     I     want   to    live  there, in    that  bless  -  ed 
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I  shall  join    in  their  song,                                   re-demp-tiou    is    free; 
song, re-demp-tion  is    free;   
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I    shall  live  in    that  land, 
1    shall  live    in   that  land, there  for  -  ev 
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1.  Je    -    sus     is  com  -  ing  back  to    this    old  earth    a  -  gain,(a-gain,) 

2.  When    Je  -  sus  went  back    to  His    Fa  -  ther  and  the  throne, (the  throne,) 

3.  Let       us      be  rea  -  dy     for  that  great   and    fi  -  nal  day, (that  day,) 
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Yes,  He      is    com -ing  back  His     chos  -  en    ones    to  claim; (to  claim;) 
He    said  grieve  not   I'm   com -ing     back      to   claim  my  own, (my  own,) 
Je  -  sus      is    com  -  ing   back  just       as      He    went    a-  w'ay,(a-way,) 
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What  great    re  -  joic  -  ing  on  some  morn  -  ing  bright  and  fair,  (and  fair,) 

Just    when  He's    com -ing  back  the  time     we    do     not  know, (not  know,) 

With    one    foot    on      the  land    and   one     up  -  on     the    sea,  (the  sea,) 
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When  we  all  shall  meet  the  bless -ed  Lord  in  the  air. (the  air.) 
Let  us  all  be  watch  -  ing,  wait  -  ing  rea  -  dy  to  go.  (to  go.) 
God    will    cry       a  -  loud  that  time    no   long  -  er    shall    be. (shall  be.) 
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When  the  trump-et    shall  sound  on  that  great  day,  Then  we    shall 

great  day, 
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see  our  dear  Lord  and  bear  Him  say,  Time  shall  no   long-er    be, 

Him  say, 
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Thru-out       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  .We'll  dwell  with  Christ  our  Lord; 
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From  their  graves       the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  . .    .       Meet  the  dear  Lord 
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1.  Lights    of  love  are  shin-ing  mak-ing    path-ways  bright, (and  they  are,)Filling 

2.  Je    -    sus  keeps  His  lovelight  shining       on  the  way, (to  gride  theni,)That  His 

3.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shin-ing  por-tals         o    -    ver-there,(inglo-ry,)  In  that 
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all  the  world  with  gladness,  hope  and  light,  (for-ev-er,)  It  will  al-ways 
careworn  children  may  find  rest  some-day ,  (with  Je-sus,  )0-ver-there  where 
hap-pyhome  so  free  from      toil        and  care,  (for-ev-er,)  There  with  all  the 
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shine  to  guide  us  thru  the  night, That  wear-y  pil-grims  may  not  lose  the 
there's  no  sor-row  to  dis  -  may,  Up  yon-der  in  that  glo  -  ry  land  of 
saints  and  an  -  gels   we   shall  share,  His  won-drous  glo  -  ry  there  for  -  ev  -  er 
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way, (the  nar-row  way,    to    heav-en.) Lights  of   love, 

love, (that  land   of  love,    in    heav-en.) 

more, (for   ev  -  er  more,  in    heav-en.) Lights      of      love,  and  glad-ness 
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from  a- bo ve,  Shin-ing  to  guide   us  o-ver  the  foam, 

from       a  -  bove.in  heaven  guide     us  in  glo-ry 
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Like       a        lit -tie  star  that's  shin  -  ing     from  a  -  far,  0,    twin-   kle 
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on         and       on,(yes  on  and  on,)Keep  shining  till  we  shall  reach, 
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Shin  -   ing       till  we  reach  that 


O-ver  there  on  that  bright  shore; (on  hear-eu's  shore, 


That  love  -  ly  beach, 
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Hap  -  py      ev  -  er,     ev  -  er  more. 
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1.  We're  trav'ling  down  a   long  lane,  We'll  nev-er  trav  -  el     a  -  gain,  It's  blazed 

2.  Some-times  the  way  seems  so  rough,  And  oft  we  meet  with    re  -  buff,  As  we 

3.  Be      hold-ing  scenes  oi    de-light,  And  scenes  as  dark  as  the  night.  The  thorns 
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with  trou-bles  and  cares,  and  man-y  sor  -  rows  and  tears ;'Tis  on  -  ly 
go  march-ing  a  -  long,  a  -  mid  the  world's  bus  -  y  throng;The  ties  of 
a   -   mongros  -  es  grow,  a   land    of      sad-ness   and  woe;  O'er  hills  and 
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a  oneway  track, we  ne'er  meet  souls  com -ing  back,  But  man  -  y  pass- 
friendship  oft  break, our  hearts  are  heav  -  y  and  ache,  We  hard  -  !y  know 
val  -  leys   we  roam,to-ward  our    life    long  sought  home, Where  we  shall  be 
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day  .night  and  day.  Oh  yes  our  friends  are  fast  pass- 
go.  way  to    go.    Our  strength  and  courage  are  ebb- 
care. pain  and  care. True  joy  and  glad-ness    are  wait- 
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Toil  -  ing    in    heat  and  rain, Our  hearts  are    oft  made 

heat  and  cold  hearts  oft  -  en   made 
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V      17 
We'll  ev  -  er      be  with  our  Sav-ior    and  King. 

be  with  Je  -  sus  our  bless-ed  Lord  and         Lord  and  King. 
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When  the  Day  is  Over 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J   Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 

The  A.  J.  Showalier  Co  .  owner  ADGER  M.  PACE 
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1.  When  the  day    is      o  -  ver  and  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     is   won,  0  what    a 

2.  We      will  la  -  bor    on-ward  till  the  breaking  of     the  day, When  Je  -  sus 

3.  Faith  -  ful  we  will     be    un  -  til    the  Sav  -  ior  calls    us  home,  To  live    up- 
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hap-py  time 'twill  be,     for    all    the  ransomed  sing-ers,  We  shall  come  re- 
comes  to  earth   a-  gain,  to    gath- er    up    His    jew- els,  Do  -  ing    all    we 
on      the  gold- en   shore, with  all    the    hap-py  loved  ones,  And  the  friends  who 
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joic-ing  at  the  set  -  ting  of  the  sun,  To  ush  -  er  in  the  ju  -  bi- 
can  to  lead  some  soul  that's  gone  astray,  Back  to  a  bet-  ter,  high-  er 
left    us  and  have  long  gone  on    be-fore,   A  -  cross  the  rag  -  ing    bil-  lows' 
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lee,   the  ju  -  bi  -  lee  in  glo-  ry;  Saints  from  ev'ry  na-tion,  high  and  low  -  ly 
plain,  a  high-er  plain  of    liv- ing;  In      the  arm- y    Roy-al,  stron-germen  and 
foam,  the  billows' foam  we'll  join  them,When  the  day  is    end-ed  with    ourvoic-es 
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sta- tion,  Will    be  there  to   swell  the  song,    the  hal  -  Ie  -  lu  -  jah   cho-rus, 
loy  -  al,    Help- ing  us     the   vie- fry   win,    to    help  us    keep   on    win-ning, 
blend-ed, While  the  bells  of     glo  -  ry    ring,   the  bells  are   sweet-ly    ring-ing, 
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D.  S. — Sits  up  -  on  the  snow-white  throne, be-side  the  crys  -  tal    riv  -  er, 


When  the  Day  is  Over 
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To  the  Lamb  for-ev-er  by  the  shin-ing  riv- er,  We'll  His  happy  praise  pro- 
Till  the  foe  is  vanquished  and  for  -  ev-er  banished  From  the  precious  hearts  of 
In  that  blessed  homeland, ho  -  ly    happy  song-land,  We'll  for-ev  -  er  shout  and 
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We  will  bow  before  Him,  love  Him  and  adore  Hrm.  And  we'll  crown  Him  as  our 
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long, while  He    is  reign-ing  o'er  us.      0  what  a      day,  and     we'll  all  re- 
men, and  they  shall  cease  from  sinning, 
sing,  up  there  we'll  keep  on  singing.  What  a  day    of      great  re- 
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ioice,         yes, when  we    gath-er  home, we  gather  home,  The  sainted 

joic-ingwhen  we  gath-er    home,  With  all  the  saint    -    ed 
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there  we      shall  sweet  -  ly      sing,  be  -  neath  the      heav'n  -ly 

mil  -  lions    sweet      -      -      ly      sing  -  ing,  'neath  the  heav'n-  ly 
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dome, the  heav'nly  dome  in  glory;  And  praising  Christ  yes,    our  blessed  King, 
dome,    in  glo-ry:  Prais    -     ing  Christ  our  bless    -     ed  King, who 
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Fve  a  Song  In  My  Soul 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
REV.  JAMES  C.  MOORE  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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MINZO  C.JONES 


1.  There's  a  glad,  new  song  ringing  in  my  heart, 'Tis  of     Je-sus  and  His  love, 

2.  I'm      so  glad   to  say    I     am  in   the  way  Which  will  lead  to  heav'n  above, 

3.  When  I  reach  that  land,  on  the  golden  strand  Where  are  all  the  good  and  true, 
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How  it  thrills  my  soul,  makes  my  joy  com-plete,l  re  -  joice  as  I  sing 
'Tis  the  old  cros3  way  which  the  saints  have  trod, But  the  Mas  -ter  has  gone 
I       will  sing  my  song  with  re  -  joic  -ing  then,  Joined  by  saints  who  have  gone 
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songsof  praise;  I  will  sing  ev  - 'ry  day  as  I  go  on  my  way, 
on  be  -  fore;  'Tis  a  straight,  narrow  way,  lead -ing  safe  to  the  gate; 
on      be  -  fore;     Make  the  glad  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs    in  heav  -  en    re  -sound, 
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To    the  land    of  rest  with  the  good  and  blest  Hap-py  songs  I'll  ev  -  er  raise. 
I      will    fol  -  low  on,  soon  the  crown  I'll  don,  When  I've  reached  fair  Caanan's  shore. 
Play  on  harps  of  gold  while  the    a  -  ges  roll,  There'll  be  sorrow  nev-er-more. 
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D.  S. — of    the  blest  es-tate  In  the  home-land  of  the    soul. 
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There's  a  song  in  my    soul Since  the  Lord  made  me 

Song  0  there's  a  song  in  my  soul  Since  the  Lord  made  me 


m 


-*- 


i= 


£=£^=2: 


— H*- 


I've  a  Song  In  My  Soul 


whole, Gave  me  peace  in    my  soul, 
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day    on    the    way    to  the    goal;  So     this  song      I    will    sing, 

Song  So    this  glad 
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song     I  will  sing, 


Song  of  praise  to   the  King,  Till  I     reach  the    gate 
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Only  Trust  Him 

Used  by  permission 


J.  H.  STOCKTON 
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1.  Come,  ev'ry  soul  by  sin  oppressedjhere's  mercy  with  the  Lord,And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest 

2.  For    Je-sus  shed  His  precious  blood,Rich  blessings  to  bestow;Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 

3.  Yes,  Je-sus  is  the  truth, the  way  That  leads  you  into  rest;Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 

4.  Come, then  and  join  this  holy  band,And  on  to  glory  go, To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
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By  trusting  in  His  word. 

That  washes  white  as  snow.  \  Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, Only  trust  Him  now;  )  save  yoo  now. 
And  you  are  fully  blest.  \  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,He  will  (Omit)    ( 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 
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No.  136  Go  Forth,  Go  Forth  Today 

Dedicated  to  all  earnest  students  of  music 
Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 


REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT 


in  "Crimson  Glory" 


W.  LEE  HIGGINS 


1.  Go  forth  from  dark-ness  in  -  to  light,  And  work  for   God  with  all  your  might, 

2.  Go  forth  with  hearts  both  brave  and  strong, And  face  the  mighty  hosts  of  wrong, 

3.  Go  forth   to  -  day  at  God's  command, For  truth  and  jus-tice  take  your  stand, 


En-  list  -  ed     in     the  cause  of    right,  Go  forth,  go  forth  to  -  day; 
The  toil   and  strife  will  not     be    long, 
Press  on-ward  to      the  prom-ised  land, 


nr~t 


fflfat 


£ 


t    -m-     -m- 


rz=t= 


£E* 


H 


#^ 


ESP 


to  -  day; 
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With  loud  -est  songs  of  love  and  cheer,  Go  spread  the  ti  -  dings  far  and  near, 
Go  forth  in  God's  great  ho  -  ly  name,  Your  hearts  with  loy-al  -  ty  a- flame, 
Let    not    the  world  your  faith  de  -  ride, Cling  clos  -  er     to      the  Sav-ior's  side, 
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sin  and  dark-ness  dis  -  ap  -  pear,  Go  forth,  go  forth  to 
va  -  tion  to  the  world  pro-claim,  Go  forth,  go  forth  to 
in    His  prom  -  is  -  es      a  -  bide,   Go  forth,    go    forth    to 


day. 
day. 
day. 
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Go   forth, go    forth 

Go   forth,  go    forth  to  -  day,  Go    forth  with-  out 


z£=~: 


£=*=* 


it 


*=* 


'_■     !■      tzziEz 
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Go  Forth,  Go  Forth  Today 
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Be  this  your  aim    for  Christ  to    live, Your  loy  -  al  hearts  to     Je  -  sus  give; 
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For  there  is     lots    of  work  to     do,  And    Je  -  sus  Christ  has   need    of    you, 
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With  stead  -  y      pur-  pose   firm   and    true,  Go  forth,  go    forth  to  -  day. 
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Dear  Savior  Walk  With  Me 


Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
REV.  ALFRED  BARRATT  W.  LEE  HIGGINS 
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1.  Dear  Sav-ior  walk   a  -  hng  with  me,   I    dare  not  tread  life's  way  a  -  lone: 

2.  I     need  Thee  ev  -'ry  pass-  ing  day,  To  guard  and  guide  me  all    the   way; 

3.  In    days    of  dark-  ness  be    my  light, And  chase  a  -  way  de-press-  ing  fear, 

4.  Keep  me  se  -  cure  from  all    a  -  larms,  Protect  me  from  the  tem-pest  blast; 


£_-^_£__£Jr-^ 


My  hope,  my  stay,  my  corn-fort  be,  And  make  my  heart  Thy  roy-  al  throne. 
Take  Thou  my  hand  dear  Lord  I  pray,  While  Thou  art  near  I  can-  not  stray. 
Di  -  rect  my  feet  in  paths  of  right,  And  fill  my  heart  with  love  and  cheer. 
Hold  Thou  me  in    Thy  might-y  arms, Till    all    the  storms  of  life    are  past. 
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No.  138  Some  Happy  Day  I'll  Meet  Them  There 
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L.  Friends  and  lored  ones  gone  be  -  fore,  Wait  for  me     on  Canaan's  shore.  Some  happy 
J.  When  they  laid  their  ar  -  mor  down,  They  went  home  to  wear  a  crown, 
5.  For        a -while  I'll  have   to  wait,  Then  I'll  meet  them  at  the  gate, 
1.  When     I  join  the  blood-washed  throng,  1    will  sing  the  glad  new  song, 
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day I'll  meet  them  there; 


Some  hap-py    day 


Where  there'll  be     no 
They   are  clad     in 
0     how  hap  -  py 
I'll  meet  them  there;  I'll      be  prais  -  ing 
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sad   good-byes,  And  no  tears  e'er  dim  the  eyes,  Some  happy   day 

garments  white,  Liv-ing    in     a  mansion  bright, 
we     will     be,  When  dear  f  ac-es  there  I    see, 

with  the   host,   Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Some  hap-py  day 
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Refrain 


I'll  meet  them  there Some  hap  -  py  day . 

I'll  meet  them  there. 
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Some  hap  -  py    day 
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I'll   meet  them  there, And  heav-en's  glo  -  ry    with  them  share; 

I'll  meet  them  there, 
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Some  Happy  Day  I'll  Meet  Them  There.    Concluded 
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There  I'll     see     my    Lord  and  King,   And  with  friends  and  loved  ones  sing, 
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Some  hap  -  py    day I'll  meet  them  there, 

Some  hap  -  py    day 
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I'll  meet  them  there. 
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Savior,  More  Than  Life 


No.    139. 

Fanny  J.  Crost 
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W.  H.  Doane 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life     to   me,      I    am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  chang-ing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,   gen-tly       as      I     go; 

3.  Let     me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleeting,  ileet-ing    life    is    o'er; 
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Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood  ap-plied,  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev-er  near  Thy  side. 
Trust-ing  Thee,  I  can  -  not  stray,  I  can  nev  -  er,  nevr  -  er  lose  my  way. 
Till      my  soul      is   lost     in  love,    In     a    brighter,  brighter  world    a-bove. 
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i).*?. — May  Thy  ten  -  der  love    to   me   Bind  me    clos  -  er,  clos  -  er  Lord  to  Thee. 
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'ry   day,  ev  -  'ry    hour.  Let   me  feel  Thy  cleansing  pew^; 

'ry   day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry     day  and  hour, 
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No.  140       There  is  Sunshine  in  my  Life 
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1.  There  is    pre-cious  sun-shine  in    my    life      to  -  day,  For    the  Sav  -  ior 

2.  I'm    so  glad  that  Je  -  sus  came  and  par-doned  me,  Glad    I    chose  His 

3.  There  is    not    a     mo-ment  that  He     is       not  near,  There  is    not      a 
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came  and  rolled  the  elouds  a  -  way;  I  have  joy  and  com-fort  al-ways 
great  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free;  I  will  trust  His  prom -ise,  spread  a- 
trou  -  ble  that     I     need    to     fear;  Life   is    full    of    bless-ings,  hap  -  pi- 
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in  my  life,  Since  I  placed  on  Je  -  sus  all  my  care  and  strife, 
broad  His  fame,  And  I'll  do  a  dai  -  ly  serv  -  ice  in  His  name, 
ness  and    love,  Since  I'm  trust- ing    Je  -  sus,   my  great  King  a  -  bove. 
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have  gold-en  bright  sun-shine, glad  sunshine, Bright-ly  shin  • 

have  gold-en  sun      -      -      shine 
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In    my  soul    for,      for  -  ev  -  er     and  ev  -  er,      and    I'm  sing-  ing, 
In         my  soul    for  -  ev  -  er  and   I'm      sing-  ing, 
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There  is  Sunshine  in  my  Life 


There    is       snn-shine,gold  -  en 


Ft* 


KS 


*-t 


m 


£z    :£: 


sun-  shine    in         my  life. 

for  -  ev  -  er     in     my    life. 
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No.  141 


Beautiful  Son&land 


Copyright.  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Crimson  Glory" 
JAMES  ROWE  FLEDA  MONTGOMERY 


1.  There  is    a  bless-ed  home  of  glo  -  ry,Wait-ing  for  souls  by  grace  made  whole; 

2.  Man-  y      a  loved  one  waits  to  greet  us,  At  the    e  -  ter  -  nal  shin-  ing  goal; 

3.  An  -  gels  of   glo  -  ry  bend  be-fore  Him,  Mill-ions  of  ransomed  free  and  whole; 

4.  I    shall  be  there  some  bliss-ful  morning, Let-ting  ho-san  -  nas  swell  and  roll; 
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Where  we  shall  sing  the  sweet  old  sto-ry,    It     is  the  song-land  of 

Won't  it  be  joy  when  they  shall  meet  us,  In  the  bright  song-land  of 

There  they  for-ev  -  er  shall    a-dore  Him,  Beau-ti-ful  song-land  of 

There  with  a  crown  my  soul  a  -  dorn-ing,  Safe  in  the  song-land  of 
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the  soul, 
the  soul, 
the  soul, 
the  soul. 


Beau-ti-  ful  song-land, heav-en-ly  home,  Here  we  shall  sing  while  a 
_  -m-    „  \        _r^  i 


iS^&iSii^ 


mm 


ges  roll; 
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Nev-er    a  storm-cloud  darken's  that  dome!  Beauti  -ful  song-land  of    the   soul. 
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No.  142     MATCHLESS  BEAUTIFUL  HOME 
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1.  When  the  path  is    dark  and  gloom-y,  And  the  clouds  hang  heavy   and  low, 

2.  I        am  go  -  ing    to    that  cit  -  y,  When   I    lay  these  burdens  all  down, 

3.  Let    us  march  a  -  long    to-geth  -  er,    To  that  matchless  beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
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Look  to  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Sav -iour,  He  will  help  you  through  I  know; 
There  to  dwell  with  all  the  ransomed,  And  re  -  ceive  my  robe  and  crown; 
There  to     be   with  Christ  for  -  ev  -  er,  From  our  loved  one's  ne'er    to  roam; 
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will  nev  -  er,  nev 
re  -  joic  -  ing  up 
a    few  more 


er  leave  you,Cling-ing  ev  -  er  by  your  side, 
in  glo  -  ry,When  the  saints  go  march-  ing  in, 
of    sor-rows,Then  our  mourn-ing    will     be  past, 
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There 

What 


He  bears  you  safe  • 

we'll  shout  and  sing 

a   gold-  en  glad 
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ly  o  -  ver,  Where  the  saints  for  aye  a -bide, 
the  sto  -  ry,  In  that  cit  -  y  free  from  sin. 
to  -  mor-row,When  we  reach  our  home  at   last. 
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Chorus 
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a     glo-rious  home  in  heav  -  en,  Just    be-  yond  the    star  -  ry    sky, 
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THAT  MATCHLESS  BEAUTIFUL  HOME 
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faith- ful     by     and   by; 

By    the  Lord    so   free  -  ly     giv  -  en,  For  the 
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No  more  sin    and    no  more  sor- row,Noth- ing  there  but    per- feet    love, 

.A A-TA : — pA A — A— A-T  A-  - 


EEzAzza3( 


r^ 


:£=£: 


P ^— IT 


it: 


A A. bfa- 

i?— I — r 


-  fc    KT-£- 


i=W 


^ak, — >Jk — a — 3 ! — A — ™— rd- 


£ 


=? 


tS: 


What   a   gold -en   glad  to  -  morrow.When  we  reach  that  home   a-bove. 
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No.  143 


I  HEARD  A  WHISPER 


Copyright,     1938,    by    The    A.    J.    Showalter    Co., 
REV.   ALFRED  BARRATT  in   "Crimson  Glory"  AUDIE  L.  BROWN 
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1.  I     heard   a    whis- per  low  and  sweet, It    ban-ised   all  my  doubt  and  fear; 

2.  And  now  He  speaks  to  me  each  day,  His  lovewords  make  my  joy  increase; 

3.  He  tells  me     of    His  love   di- vine,  As    on    my    pil-grim  way  I    go; 
4.1      love    to   hear  my  Sav-ior's  voice, Its   ten- der  tones  are  low  and  sweet; 
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It     led  me     to    my  Sav-ior's  feet,  And  filled  my  heart  with  love  and  cheer. 
He  shed  His  bless-ingso'er  my  way,  And  guides  me    in  -  to  paths  of  peace. 
And  how    it  cheers  this  heart  of  mine,  To  walk  with  Him   in  paths  be- low. 
It  makes  my  wear  -  y  heart  re-  joice, While  He  doth  still  His  love  re-peat. 
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Living  for  Jesus 

Ctrtlt  Barrentlne,  Catena,  Ala.,  R.  i,  owner,  1921 


Carlla  Barrenttn* 
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1.  Liv-ing  for  Je-sas  each  day  of  my  life,    Giv-ing  Him  glo  -  ry   and  praise, 

2.  Liv-ing  for  Je-sas  my  heav-en-ly  King,  Working  to   win  the   re  -  ward; 

3.  Liv-ing  for  Je-sua.whate'er  may  betide,    Walking  each  day  in  His   love, 

4.  Yes,when  mj  race  on  this  earth  has  been  rnn  And  my  last  sun  has  gone  down, 
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For  He  has  called  rae  from  sin  and  from  strife,  Blessing  with  goodness  my  days. 
Now  with  the  an-gels     a-bove    I     can  sing,    Giv-ing  Him  praise  in  ac  -  cord. 
Then, when  He  comes  to  this  earth  for  His  bride,  I  shall  soar  with  Him  a    bove. 
And  the  great  prize  for  this  life  has  been  won,  Je  -  sua  will  give  me  a     crown. 


Liv  -  ing  for    Je  -  sus   my    Lord and  my 

Glo-  ry  and  praise    to      Je  •  bus  I'll  sing,  J*  -  sob  my  Lord,     my 
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King, Bean  -  ti  -  f nl  sheaves,  the  bright  golden  sheaves 

Sav-ionr  and  King,    Beau  ti  -  ful  sheaves to    His 
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to    His  dear  feet          I      glad  -  ly    will  bring;   Wor  -  thy   of 

feet I     will   bring; Wor-thy  of  praise,        all 
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Living  for  Jesus 
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praise  and  all     hon  •  or     is       He; 

hon  -  or   and  praise,  hon  -  or    and  praise,     yes,     worthy    is    He; 
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I   shall  be  with  Him  and  serve  Him  thruout  all    e  -  ter   -    ni      -       ty. 

iK     iK     ^-m-    Jl      I*  u      tbe  glad  e- ter- ni-  ty. 
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No.  145.    Be  Still  and  Know  That  I  Am  God 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  A      mes-sage  down  the     a  -  ges  rings  For    all   who-e'er  in  sor-row  plod; 

2.  0        do     not     in     re  -  bel  -  lion  rise    If    thou  hast  felt  the  chast'ning  rod, 

3.  God     is     not    in   the  whirlwind  found,  Nor   in     the   fire,  or  tree,  or   sod, 

4.  And  when  the    val-ley  thou  must  tread,  Be  -  fore  thy  feet  one  step  hast  trod, 


What  joy     to    wear  -  y    souls    it  brings,  "Be  still, 

A     sweet  voice  calls  thee  from  the  skies, 

Dost  thou  not  hear    a     gen  -  tie  Bound, 

Lean  hard  on   Him  whose  word  hath  said  "Be  still  and  know  that    I 


am  God." 
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'All    ye  who  now  in     sor  -  row  plod,  Be  still  (and  know  that)  I 
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Be    still It 

Be    still,  ye  saints, 
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is  God's  voice,  0      hear and 

0      hear  His  message    and 


re- joice; 
re-  joice; 
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No.  146      I'm  Running  to  Obtain  the  Prize 

1  Cor.  9:24.     Heb.  12:  1 
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1.  There's  rac  -es      run   most  ev  -  'ry  day, Tho   vain  the 

2.  None    but  the     saved  can  en  -  ter  in, This  ho  -  ly 

3.  For       all  who    trust  the  Sav-ior's  love, ; .  .Shall  reap  the 
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prize the  world  can    pay; But  those  who  make. 

race as  -sured  to     win; And  hear  His    words 

joys of  heav'n  a  -  bove; A    home  of   bliss, . . 


the  Chris-tian    race A    crown  shall  win  .......  when  life    is 

of     wel-come    sweet .  When  face  to     face   the  Lord  shall 

and   end  -  less   light, A     harp     of    gold, and  robes  of 
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prize,        ....     A  -wait-ing  yon    -    -    -    der     in  the  skies;   

ob-tain  the  prize,  Awaiting  yonder  up  in  the  skies; 
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I'm  Running  to  Obtain  the  Prize 
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Kept  by  His  love and  sav  -  ing  grace. 


Kept  by   His  love 
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His  sav  -  ing  grace. 
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Follow  Me 
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1.  There  is      a    call  that  came  to-day,  To      all  who  walk    in  sin's  dark  way, 

2.  He    left  His  home  and  came  to  die,  Our    sin  -ful  souls  to    jus  -  ti  -  fy; 

3.  When  I    was   lost  in    sin  and  shame,  I     called  up  -  on    the  Sav-ior's  name; 

4.  Dear  sin  -  ner  friend,  I    beg  thee  now, Come  un  -  to  Christ  and  hum-bly  bow; 
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The  call 
He  calls 
With  these 
He'll  save 


of  Him    of    Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Take  up 

to  me.   He  calls    to  thee, Take  up 

sweet  words  He  set  me  free, Take  up 

thy  soul  and  say   to   thee, Take  up 
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thy  cross  and  fol 
thy  cross  and  fol 
thy  cross  and  fol 
thy  cross  and  fel 
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low  me. 
■low  me. 
low  me. 
low  me. 
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-ed  call  still  comes  to   all,  Take  up    thy  cross  and  fol  -  low  me. 
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low  Me, 


-low  Me,  come  fol  -low  Me,  Take  up 
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No.  148  How  the  Joy-Bells  Will  Ring 
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1.  When  we've  sung  our  last  song  Here  where  foes  are    so  strong, Earth-ly 

2.  0       what  joy      it    will    be,  When  from  sor  -  row  set    free,  And  we're 

3.  When  we  meet    on  that  shore, Loved  ones  gone  on    be  -  fore,  What  a 
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tri  -  als  have  passed  a  -  way;  With  true  voic  -  es  we'll  sing,  Make  the 
gath-ered  at  home  on  high;  Naught  on  earth  can  com-pare,  With  the 
won  -  der  -ful    time   'twill    be;     How   our    voic  -  es    will  blend, Where  true 
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heav'n-  ly      an-thems  ring,     In    that  land     of  e   -  ter  -  nal     day. 

bliss    that    we    shall  share,  Yon-der     in      the  sweet    by     and     by. 

pleas  -ures    nev  -  er    end,      Sing  -ing  prais  -  es  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
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0    how    the   joy-bells  will  ring  when  we  cross   the  foam, 
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With  Christ  our  Lord  and  King  f  or-ev  -  er    to  roam;  A-round  the 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


How  the  Joy-Bells  Will  Ring 


throne, while  a  -  ges    roll  on,  How  the  joy-bells  will  ring  at  home,  (sweet  home.) 
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We'll  Soar  Away 
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1.  Bur  -  dens    to  bear,  and   sor  -  rows  to  share,  Have  we  down  here, most 

2.  Tempt-ed    and  tried,  by  friends  oft    de  -  nied,   Sin  would    a  -  bide,  and 

3.  When  life      is  thru,  with  me    and   with  you,  And     we     soar    to     that 


ev  -   er  -  y  day;  But    af  -  ter  while, when  gone  the  last  mile,  To  that  bright 
cause  hope  to  fade;  But  heaven's  Dove,  is  bend-ing    a  -  bove,    By  His  great 
bright  land  of  spring;Won't  it  be  sweet, our  loved  ones  to  meet,  Bow  at    the 
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As   she  soars 
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isle,   we'll    soar     a  -way. 

love,  we'll  make  the  grade.  Some  hap-  py    day, We'll  soar    far      a  -  wav, 

feet,    of    Christ  our  King. 
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Ev-er  to  stay,  where  souls  never  die; What  a  glad  trip,  on  that  grand  old  ship, 
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Spread  A  Little  Gladness 
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Eugene  H.  Whitt 
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1.  Go  -  ing  thru  this  life  we  have  our   tri  -  als  bur-dens  hard  to  bear, 

2.  When  you  meet  a  broth-er  who  is  trou-bled  and  His  heart  is  sad, 

3.  If       you  want  to   be    a    help  to   oth-ers    in  this  world  of  woe, 
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But  the  God  of  love  who  reigns  a-bove  our  bur-dens  will  share; 
Take  Him  by  the  hand  and  comfort  give  him,  make  his  heart  glad; 
Spread  a    lit  -  tie  cheer  make  some  one  happy      as    on    you   go; 
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While  the  bless-ed  Lord  was  here  on  earth, He  helped  poor  fallen  man, 
If  you  have  the  love  of  God  with-in  you  love  your  neighbor  too, 
When  you  see    a  broth-er    in  dis-tress,  if  you're  a  friend  worth  while, 


ppp 


fcj- 


$ 


i 


P=P- 


:t=: 


tr-D-tr 


w    y    p    v  \*\> 


s 


1_d  N'nJ ft JXLr 


-at 


"Ctar 


If  you  want  to  serve  this  ho-ly  one, spread  gladness  ev'ry  where  you  can.  (you  can. 
This  is  His  command,help  others!  sure-ly  they  would  do  the  same  for  you. (for  you.) 
You  will  glad-ly  lend  a  help  -  ing  hand  and  give  to  him  a  sunny  smile,  (bright  smile. 
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Spread  a    lit  -  tie  gladness,  brother,  In  this  world  be-low, 

broth-er,  be-low, 
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Spread  A  Little  Gladness 
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Spread  a  lit  -  tie  cheer,  help  oth  -  ers,oth-ers, Where  ere    you  go; (you  go;) 
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Keep  the  gos-pel  song  wave  roll-ing,  All    a  -  long  the  way, (the  way,) 

roll-ing, 
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Kindness  ev-er  showing  love, bestowing, Spreading  gladness  ev'ry  day.  (each    day.) 
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1.  March  on    dear  friends  to    glo  -  ry  -  land,   It    want    be     ver  -  y    long; 

2.  Just  keep    your  eyes     on  Christ  each  day,  For    He     will  lead   you  right; 

3.  Then  when   we  reach  that   glo  -  ry  -  land,  Oh,  what     a     day  'twill   be; 
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Till  we  shall  view  the  prom  -  ised  land,  And  be  at  home  sweet  home. 
A  -  long  the  straight  and  nar  -  row  way,  To  that  sweet  home  so  bright. 
For  -ev-er     with  the     an  -  gel  band,  So    hap  -  py    glad   and    free. 
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He  Paid  It  All 
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1.  Now    I  have   a    pre-paid  passport , to  that  land  be-yond  the  sky, 

2.  Bro-ther  you  may  have  this  passport  to  that  hap-py  land    a-bove, 

3.  He      will  guide  you  on  your  jour-ney  to  that  land  of  per-fect  day,Mybless-ed 
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Je    -    sus      paid       it    all    on  cal  -  va  -  ry;  In  His  mer-cy    Je  -  sus 

If  you   on  -  ly  trust    o- 
Sav   -   ior      paid        it         all;  And  Henev-er  will  for- 
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D.S. — Bless  His   ho  -  ly  name  for 
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Bore     it       all      for- 


came  to  shed  His  blood  up  -  on  the  tree, 

bey  Him,  fol-low   in  His  steps  each  day, 

sake  you,but  be  with  you,  all  the  way.Hepaidit    all       on      cal  -  va- 

i  x      i  JVM  JV-E 


r,^   r*   £   £ 


fe^^E^^e^ 


Ft? 


y    y    y    u 

ev  -  er  I'm  joint  heir  with  Christ  my  King, 
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me  on    cal  -  va  -  ry.  He     paid     my    debt       up  -  on  the  tree, 

ry.  /jv   Yes  Je-sus  came  and    paid      it         all, 
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Came        and       bore         it     all     up  -  on    the    tree; 
Up  -  on  the  cross        of         cal     -     va     -     ry; 
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Me  Bore  It  All 
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1.  The  Sav  -  ior  died    up  -  on  the   tree,  His  pre-cious  blood  was  shed  for  me; 

2.  What  joy  to  know, He  reigns  to  -  day,  His  love  will  smooth  the  rng-ged  way; 

3.  You  too  may  share  His  "won-drons"  love,  And  be    an   heir    to  Heav'na-bove; 
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I'll  ne'er  for -get  such  wondrous  love,  I  want  to  live  with  Him  a-bove. 
I'll  live  for  Him,  Oh  bless  His  name,  And  when  I  die  I'll  live  a -gain. 
Just  live  for  Him,  His  will     o  -  bey, He'll  call  you  home  to  Himsome-day. 
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His  life  blood 
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Hebore   it    all up  -  on  the  tree, 
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from His  side  flowed  free; For  all  man's  sins 
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He  did  a  -  tone, When  Jesus  bore the  cross  a  -   lone. 

a-lone. 


No,  1 54  HAPPY  IN  JESUS 
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1.  No    more  grop- ing     in    sad- ness,  my  heart  was  made    a  -  new, Pilled  with 

2.  Naught  of  this  world  can   ser-  ver,  the  peace  that  now    a  -  bides,   I      am 
3.1        will   tell  the  glad  sto  -  ry,   till     I  reach  heav'n  a  -  bove,How    He 
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won-der-ful  glad- ness, and  joys  I  nev  -  er  knew;When  my  bless- ed  Re- 
trust-  ing  Him  ev  -  er,  my  wea-ry  feet  HeguidesjHe  issmil-ing  up- 
carae down  from glo -ry,    to  prove  His  wondrous  love; How    at  calv- 'ry,   He 


deem-  er  came  and  ransomed  my 
on      me    as    the  jonr  -  ney     I 
bore  the  cross   of  meek-ness  and 


soul,  Set    my   joy -bells   to 

go,     I     am   hap  -  py     in 

shame, Bringing  soul's  true  re- 


ring-  ing,  His 

Je  -  sus,   He 

demp-tion,  0 


love- waves  now   roll. 

loves   me      I    know.  Hap-py 

praise  His  dear  name. 


in     Je  -  sus   He     is     my 
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His  love  surrounds  me  harm  can  nev  -  er    be  -  fall;My  heart  is   sing-ing  out   a 
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HAPPY  IN  JESUS 
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won- der-ful  song, For  I'm  hap-  py    in    Je-sus,  as     I   trav-el      a  -  long. 
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No.  1 5  5    STAND  FIRM  FOR  THE  TRUTH 
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1.  Je  -  sus  needs  the  faithful  and  the  true, There  is  work  for  each  and  all    to    do; 

2.  All   your  tal-ents  to  His  service  bring, Let  your  ho -ly  watch  word  loudly  ring; 

3.  Brave-lydare  to  stand  where  others  fall,  Answer  promtly  to  the  Mas-ter's  call; 

4.  Like  the  no  -  ble  martyrs  face  the  wrong, For  the  fight  we  know  will  not  belong; 
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In     this  world  of    sin  where  friends  arefew, 

Pledge  al- leg-iance  to    our  glo-rious  King, Stand  firm  for  the  truth  and  right. 

Let    not  doubt  nor  fear  your  hearts  ap  -  pall, 

We  shall  sing    at   last  the   vie-  tor's  song, 
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Stand  firm  stand  firm,  Be  strong  in    the  Saviour's  might; 

Stand  firm  stand  firm ,  His  might; 
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Stand  firm  Stand  firm,  Stand  firm  for  the  truth  and  right. 

Stand  firm  stand  firm,  and  right. 
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1.  Would  you  be    glad  and  be     sing -ing,  press -ing    a -long, 

2.  Would  you  be    free  from  the  bur  •  den     of    grief  and  sin, 

3.  Would  you  find  rest  when  the  jour -ney     of      life      is  done, Then  you  must 
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Trav  -  el       in 
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the  good     old      way; 

trav  -  el        in    the  good    old    way; 
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Would  your  feet   nev  -  er    wan  -  der    in     paths    of    wrong, 

Would  you  walk  with    the    Sav  -  ior    be    pure    with  -  in, 

Would  you    live    on      for  -  ev  -  er     at      set      of       sun,  Then  you  must 
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trav  -  el    in    the  good  old    way Would  you  re  -joice  and  be 

in  the  good  old  way. 
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Travel  in  the  Good  Old  Way 
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trav  -  el     in       the  good  old    way; 
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Would  you  dwell  with  the    Sav  -  ior 
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on  that  bright  shore,  Trav-el  in  the  good  old  way.    

Then  you  must,  in  the  good  old  way 
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No.  157  Shine  for  Jesus 

Copyright,  1938,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 


W.  M.  DEVAUGHAN 


Crimson  Glory" 


K.  D.  MYERS 


fe^^E^^ 


IK-* 


r~r 


p 

1.  Let    us  shine    for    Je  -  sus    ev  - 'ry- where  we    go,  (my  broth-er,  )For    He 

2.  Bless-ed  Mas-ter  lead    me    ev  - 'ry    pass-ing  day,  (each    day,)  Keep  me 

3.  Let    us  shine  for    Je  -  sus  bright-er     ev-'ry    day, (keep  shining,) Help  to 


al  -  ways  sees    us    this    we  sure  -ly  know; (0  praise  Him;)  Af  -ter  while  we'll 
ev  -    er    in    the  straight  and  nar-row  way;  (keep  lead-ing;)  Help  me  Lord   to 
make  this  world    a     bet -ter  place  to  stay;  (keep  smil-ing;) Do  your  best  then 
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see  Him  look  up-on  His  face, Praise  His  holy  name  for  His  redeeming  grace 

be  Just  what  I  ought  to  be,  Then  in  glo-ry  land  Thy  smil-ing  face  to  see 

smile  and  sing  a  lit-tle  song, Let  us  shine  for  Je  -sus  till  He  calls  us  home 
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1.  Just       o'er       the     way  is 

2.  There'll  be        no      death no 

3.  While    trav  -  'ling    in this 
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world 
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From     that      blest    home  I'll 

In  that    sweet    home be 
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No.  159  Nearer  My  God,  To  Thee 

SARAH  F.ADAMS  LOWELL  MASON 
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1.  Near-er,   my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er  to  Thee;  E'en  tho'    it    be 

2.  Tho' like    a    wan-der-er,  The  sun  gone  down, Darkness  be     o 

3.  There  let   the  way   ap-pear  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n  All  that  Thou  send-est  me, 
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That  rais-eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee, 
My  rest  astone;Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee, 
In     mer  -  cy  giv'n;An  -  gels  to   beck  -  on  me    Near-er,    my  God  to  Thee, 


Near-er    to   Thee. 
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Old  Moses  Was  a  Leader  True 
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1.  Old  Mos-es  was  (yes, old  Moses  was)  a   lead-er  grand,  (mighty  leader  grand,) 

2.  Old  Mos-es  wished  (yes, old  Moses  wished)his  people  be,  (wished  his  peo-ple    be,) 

3.  To  Josh-u-  a,  (to  old  Josh-u-a,)the  Lord  then  said,  (yes, the  Lord  then  said,) 
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He      led    his  men  (for  he  led  His  men)  at  God's  command;  (led  at  God's  command;) 
From  bondage  all(from  their  bondage  all)set  glad  and  free;  (ever   be   set  free;) 
Your  lead-er  Mos-(for  your  leader  Mos-)es  now    is  dead;  (on  Mt.  Nebo  dead;) 
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When  Moses  marched  (when  old  Moses  marched)  across  the  sea,  (cross  the  roll-ing   sea,) 
He  viewed  theland(for  he  viewed  the  land  (that  God  had  said,  (land  that  God  had  said,) 

By  Jordan's  banks(by  the  Jordan's  banks) my  people  roam,  (for  my  people  roam,) 
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D.S.-When  Pharoah  tried  (when  old  Pharoah  tried  (to  cross  the  sea,  (cross  the  dreadful  sea,) 
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From  Pharoah's  menffrom  old  Pharoah's  men(they  all  were  free,  (they  were  all  made  free.) 
Was  filled  with  milk  (it  was  filled  with  milk)  and  living  bread.  ( and  with  living  bread. ) 
Go,     tar  -  ry  not(go  and  tarry  not)and  lead  them  home,  (ever  lead  them  home.) 
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They  all  were  drowned  (yes, they  all  were  drowned)  God  willed  it  be.  (God  so  willed    it    be.) 
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Old  Mos-  es  was  (yes,  old  Mos  -  es  was)  a    lead-er  true,  (mighty  leader  true,) 
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for  He  gave  him  pow'r                         yes,  to  lead  them  thru; 
God  gave  him  pow'r to    lead  them  thru; 
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No.  161 
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Let  Us  Do  Our  Best 

B.  R.  Mann,  Tallassee,  Ala.,  owner 
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1.  Let  us     do    our  best  from  day  to  day  For  the  Sav  -  ior  whom  we  love; 

2.  Let  us  make  His  bless-ed  sto  -  ry  known  To    the  souls  that  are    a  -  stray; 

3.  He  has  died  that  we  may  live  and  rise  In    the  brightness   of    His  love, 

4.  Let  us  work  for  Him,  that  we  may  hear  His    di-vine" Well  done"at  last, 
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Let     us  lay    up  treas-ures  while  we  may    In  the  "home, sweet  home"  above. 
Oh,  with  glad-ness   let    our  love  be  shown  For  the  Mas  -  ter    ev  -  'ry    day. 
And  that  we  may  win   and  wear  the  prize  That   a-waits  the  true    a  -  bove. 
And  go  home  to    rest  with  rec-ords  clear  When  our  tri  -  als    all  are    past. 
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Let    us  work  for    the  Lord,  Where-so  -  ev  -  er  we  may  go; 

Let   us  work  for  the  Lord, 
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No.  162      I  Hope  to  Meet  Them  By  and  By 
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1.  My  loved  ones  o  -  ver  yon-der  in  glo  -  ry  land  are  wait -ing  for  my 
3.  A  -  round  the  throne  in  glo  -ry,  with  an  -  gels  fair  they  anx  -  ious-  ly  are 
3.  When  life  with  me      is  end  -ed  and    I    must  go  from  this    old  world  of 
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ing  my  com-ing  there;  With  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah's  ring  -  ing  be  -yond  the 
row  and  pain  be  -  low,  When  to  that  love  -  ly  coun-try  my  soul  shall 
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I    hope  to  meet  them  some  glad 

I    hope  that    I      shall  meet  them,  meet  them  some  glad  hap  -  py 
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I     hope    to     greet  them  and    for  -  ev  -  er    with  them 
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Hope  to  Meet  Them  By  and  By 
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Music  in  heaven 


Luke  15:6,7 
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1.  There  is    mu-  sic    in  heav-en  o'er  the  saved  ones  of  earth, From  the  Bible  the 

2.  In      the  des-ert,  'mid  danger, strays  the  poor  wayward  sheep, Lo, the  tempest  is 

3.  Sin  -  ner,can  you  re-  bel-lious, wander  lon-ger    a-way?  Je-sus  for  your  trans- 
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sto  -  ry  sweet  is  known, When  the  wand'rer,re-penting, Makes  the  Savior  his  choice, 
gath'ring,hearit  moan!  But  a     kind  eye  is  watching, And  a  voice  calls  in  love, 
gres-sions  did  a-tone;  Spotless    an-gels  are  wait-ing,  0  how  glad-ly  they'll  sing, 
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an-gels   re-joic-ing    in    the  presence  of  God, 
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When  the  Shepherd  brings  home  His  own! 

See    the  Shepherd  bring  home  His  own!  There  is    mu-sic, sweet  mu-sic,  up     in 

When  theShepherd  brings  home  His  own! 
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When  the  Shepherd  brings  home  His  own. 
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heav-en    we  know,  (0  what    in-t'restfor  err-ing  mor-tals  shown!) Ho  -  ly 

♦ 1 ♦ r  ^ *. 1 *> ♦ A-i 1 — 

-9-^—  i ■> — ' g g — Kb — I b — b—  b—  b c — H^- 


No.  164  Whosoever  Will  May  Come 
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1.  Je  -  sus  blood  can  make  the      vil  -  est  sin  -  ner  clean,  Who-  so  -  ev  -  er 

2.  As      we    walk  with  Him     a  -  long  the  nar  -  row  way,  Who-  so  -  ev  -  er 

3.  Earth-ly    pleas-ure  wealth  or  friends  can  nev  -  er  save,  Who-  so  -  ev  -  er 

4.  I      have  found  the   Lord  and  He   has  saved  my  soul,  Who-  so  -  ev  -  er 
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will  may  come;  All    who  trust  His  grace  are      ful  -  ly  saved  from  sin, 

will  may  come;  Je  -  sus    fills    our  souls  with  glad  -ness  day  by     day, 

will  may  come;  Je  -  sus    blood  a  -  lone  can    all  your  sins  for-  give, 

will  may  come;  If    you'll  come  to    Je  -  sus     He    will  make  you  whole, 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -    er     will  may  come.  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will  may  come  to 
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Those  who  come  be  -  liev-ing    in   His  name,  Je  -  sus  nev  -  er  turns  a  -  way. 
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As  sung  by  BURNETTE  SISTERS 
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1.  Tempted  and  tried  We're  oft  made  to  won 

2.  When  death  has  come  and  tak  -  en    our  loved 

3.  Faithful    till  death  said  our  lov  -  ing  Mas 

4.  When  we  see    Je  -  sus  com -ing     in    glo 
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der  Why    it  should  be    thus 
ones,  It  leaves  our  home    so 
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While  there  are  oth  - 
Then    do    we    won  - 
Toils     of    the  road 
Then    we  shall  meet 


all  the  day  long, 
lone  -  ly  and  drear; 
la  -  bor  and  wait; 
home    in   the    sky; 


ers      liv  -  ing     a  -  bout    us, 
der   why   oth  -  ers  pros  -  per, 
will  then  seem  as    noth-ing, 
Him    in    that  bright  mansion, 
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Nev  -  er    mo  -  lest  -  ed  tho     in    the  wrong. 

Liv  -  ing    so  wick  -  ed  year    af  -  ter  year. 

As     we  sweep  thru  the  beau-ti  -  ful   gate. 
We'll  un  -  der-stand     it     all    by    and   by. 


Far-ther    a -long   we'll 
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a-bout    it,  Farther    a-long  we'll  understand  why;      Cheer  up,  my 
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live  in  the  sun-shine, We '11  understand   it 


all  by  and  by. 
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He  Loves   Me    39 

He's    My    King    119 

How  the  Joy  Bells  Will  Ring   148 

He  Bore  It  AU   153 

Happy   In  Jesus    154 

I  Rejoice   in   the  Lord    5 

I  Want  to  Stay   With   My  Mother    6 

I  Want  to  See   My   Savior    21 

In  the  Morning   28 

I  Need  Jesus  to  Guide  Me  Along   31 

I'm  Living  for  Jesus    32 

It  Will   Not   Be  Long   46 

I  Am  His  and  He  Is  Mine   59 

I'm    Sat  lsfled    62 

I'll  Live  in  Glory  70 

It's  a  Good   Old   World  After  All    80 

I've  Got  That  Old-Time  Religion   84 

I'll   Fly   Away    Up   Home    92 

I'm    Heaven    Bound    94 

I'll    Live    for    Him    101 

I'm    Nearing    Home    107 

In    the   Grand   Old   Way    112 

I  Will   Sail   Away  Home   115 

I'll  Find    Sweet    Rest    116 

I'll  Fly   Away   Home    126 

If  Tou   Would  Make  This  Old  World  Glad.  ..128 

I've  a   Song  in   My  Soul    134 

I    Heard    a    Whisper    143 

I'm  Running  to   Obtain  the  Prize    146 

I  Sigh    for    Home    158 

I  Hope  to  Meet  Them  By  and  By   162 

J 

Jesus  Is  Keeping  Me   20 

Jesus  Will    llelp   Tou    26 

Jesus  Is  a  Friend   Indeed    38 

Jesus  Came   By    56 

Just   as   I   Am    73 

Jesus  Meek    and    Gentle    91 

Jesus  Walks   Along   Beside   Me    124 

Jesus    Paid    It    All    152 

L 

Leaning  on   the  Everlasting  Arms   1-A 

Let  It  Shine   47 

Let  Us   Gladly   Follow   Jesus    4? 

Land  of  Dreams  Come  True   89 

Let  Us  With  a   Gladsome  Mind   93 

Looking  Up    Above    100 

Looking  Beyond    110 

Love     117 

Lights    of   Love    131 

Living    for    Jesus    144 

Let   Us   Do  Our   Best    161 

M 

My   Ships  of  Love    10 

Make  It   Safe.   Sure  and   Certain   13 

My  Heavenly  Father   Is   King    33 


My  Secret  Place  of  Prayer   65 

March   on   to   Glory-Land    , 151 

Music    in    Heaven     133 

My  God   and   Savior    83 

N 
Nearer   My   God   to   Thee    159     ' 

0 

Over  in  That   Beautiful  Land    3 

O'er    Shadow    Me    , *\ 9 

Oh    Wonderful    Mom    16 

Our    Beautiful    Home    35 

Out  of  Egypt  Into   Canaan    102 

Over   on    the   Hills   of   Glory    125 

0  Be    Faithful,    Kind    and    True    127 

Only   Trust    Him    135 

Old   Moses   Was  a   Leader   True    160 

R 

Revive   Us   Again    49 

Rock  of  Ages   105 

Riches    in    Heaven    113 

8 

Seek   Salvation   Now    8 

Smiling    and    Singing    14 

She's    Waiting   for    Me    23 

Someone    Is    Constantly   Watching   Tou    30 

Sheltered    by    His    Love    43 

Sweet   Hour   of   Prayer    45 

Since  Jesus  Showed  His  Love  to  Me   58 

Sing   On    63 

Sail    On    69 

Star  of  Hope   74 

Sail     On     90 

Still    Work    On    114 

Sailing    and    Singing    123 

Some  Happy  Day   I'll  Meet  Them   138 

Saviour,    More   Than   Life    139 

Spread    a   Little   Gladness    .....150 

Stand  Firm   for  the  Truth  and   155 

Shine   for    Jesus    157 

T 

The    Beautiful    Road    11 

Trust    Only    in    the    Bible    18 

'Tls   the   Old-Time   Religion    24 

That   Great    Glad   Day    34 

Trust  the  Lord  He'U  Take  Tou  Thru  50 

The   Great    Glad   Day    51 

Thy   Sacred   Temples    67 

This   Is   the  Reason   I   Sing    68 

The   Great   Judgment    85 

Trusting   In    Him    88 

The  Sun  Will  Shine  Again   95 

The  Last   Move  for  Me   96 

Tell   Everything  to   Jesus    103 

Tell  the  News   to   Someone  Else   79 

The  Lord  Is  With  Me   106 

'Tis   Rest    Ill 

There'll    Be   No    Shadows    122 

There's    a    Beautiful    Land     129 

The   Old   Rugged   Lane    132 

There  Is   Sunshine   In   My  Life   140 

That    Matchless    Beautiful    Home    142 

Travel    in    the    Good    Old   Way    ...-. 156 

The  Home  Not  Made  With  Hands  55 

W 

Wonderful    Love    2 

Walking   With   My  King    4 

Who   Will   Sing   for   Me?    7 

What   of  the   Future?    15 

When  My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Jesus   19 

Will  Tou   Meet    Me   Over  There?    22 

With    Jesus   Leading    29 

When  Life    Is   Dreary    37 

When  the   Saints   Go   Marching  in    42 

What  Joy   When   We  All   Get   Home    44 

What  They  Need  Is  Old-Time  Religion   52 

When  the  Bells  Ring  Home  for  Me   54 

What   a   Friend    57 

Won't   It    Be   Glory    60 

What  a  Meeting  Over  Tonder   64 

We    Are   Pilgrims    66 

We'll  Soon   Be   at  Home   72 

When  the  Last  Day's  Work  Is  Done  82 

When  They    Ring   the   Bells   of   Heaven    98 

What    a    Glad    Time    104 

Won't  It   Be  a   Wonderful  Time   78 

Where  He   Leads   Me    I    WiU   Follow    109 

Won't  It   Be  a   Happy  Time 118 

We  Should  Thank  God  for  It  All   121 

What  a  Day  That   WiU  Be   130 

When    the    Day    Is    Over    133 

We'll    Soar    Away    l|» 

1  Whosoever   WU1   May   Come    164 


